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INTEODTJCTIO]^. 



DUBIHO the last few yean increaseU importance has been attached 
by the Christian Church to the wort hip of praise. A large number 
or, beautiful and deeply spiritual hymns have been written, and a 
mat improTement nas taken place in the Church's psalmody, 
liie yaiiouB denominations have approached each other more 
closely in their Psalmody and Hymnoloey than elsewhere. 

In many of the Methodist Free Churches, the ftiMifing of the 
PsalmB now forms a regular part of public worship, and several 
Uhurcdies have published books for their own use, containing a 
selection from the Psalter marked for chanting, and in many of 
such books a .few of the be^t modem hymns have been included. 
The Annual Assembly of 1872 deemed it desirable that a Book of 
Psalms and Supplemental Hymns should be published for the use 
of the Connexion, and instructions were given to the Book-room 
Committee to prepare and publish such a book. . In compliance 
with these instructions, the compilers of the present worlc have 
made what they believe to be a suitable selection from the PssJims; 
no doubt many more might have been included, but it is thought 
that the selection made will prove sufficient. 

Amongst the hymns are about half-a-dozen which were written 
during the last century, and which, although well-known and much 
admired by the members of the Methodist Free Churches, are not 
found in weir Chai>el Hymn-book. Except these, nearly all the 
histimBin thu pv^-^-tit \-^,> '\iK-r.f:.\im haTt b'i*:^n wnttJ^ii clur!:ii,tr tin; last 
Jurty y^an*. ftiitl mu-st of tbem oje copjrijyrht. Thu oompilf^ni havo 
dQTits the:rbeiit to nl^tain permission from thg 4tttbnfH to jmot their 
reHpectitK.' hTnuis, but. ttnay rf^mi to say that in a few inetanoee 
thi-T hHVa not Ijopq abJts ta l^-ftni the Withor'a anldrFiHS. andtho work 
in which thw hrmnfl originally upptared ^ras to tlnum unknown. It 
Is tharo^irv hopfHl tlj4t thf) nutnora of tho hymnH rsfyrrud t» will 
d6«fn fciUA iBxploiiBtion satiaf ootory^ ELiid will ruit i4uppo»e thti cvm- 
pilert I*ctinfr in pnoper courtwiF, The oompi]^?^a hav*? ^artlle^ to 
j^rnlpefiitlj af>knowled*Ee tli*t MrmfssioQ waa choerfuUy piven by 
tbfl ioliotrins authors and publiflhera to print the hymna OAmed :— 

Bev, Dt. J IE. N'i'WTiJfiru for tli« opc of No. 19. 

Tlio Right Ktfv. Dr. Wonlnworth, Bishop of Lincoln^ for the lUe 
of No, 7i. tft!c<.Hi fffim tho " Hoty Yew." 

Thfi Kcv. Dr, MoDetll, fnr tho nae of 14m. 3S, S&, J5fi, flfi. 

ArohtlooooD Sir tp^mree I'rovost, forth? Bf^e of No. 7(J. 
I Ik-t. (Jmion W. W. How. tor the tiw of Nob. 40, 42, 

The Eev, Honry J. Oummlna. for the use of No. a*. 

0«T^ Raw?ion, Esq., for the lue of No. m. 
' liisa A. L, %Variiifr, for the use of Noa. 1ft, fil, liS, iff* 

MoEns. J. Maittfirs k Son, for the niP of No. i^. 

lir, J. T. Hajrea.fortheoMof Nrt,4lH (">m " Oymujof theEaiitom 
1 hTircJi," tranatittedbj the Ute Dr. Jfeale, and pnhli^iiKl by Mr. 
Hay«e. 

Metan, Strahon & Co., for tho em of Noi. 12, IS, 5^ m, fcom "The 
aiTQlBi." b7 T, T. Lynch. 

MeHOrflL NifrbiHt * Co.h for the uj'e of s^r^iral of 11 r. Hmnar' i hymns. 

aCpHN^. J. Parktr & 00.+ for Not. 73, 7fl^ from Keb]e*B "Chiistian 
Tear ** 

Th'S cnmpilfflrs hiiTe only to K!d that, while flpveral of the hymns 
in thiA «mall collpction are. wh&t are lEametimoji lo^lled pootLliar 
Tmetren. ypt a pcukI tune may be found for eaoh hymn in cn^ft ^«. 
another of the ^Tune Books now in general ua&. 

LOKDOxr, Jarmary l«t, 1873. 
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1 PSALM vin. 

1 A LOHD our Lord, how excellent is thy name 
V in I all the I earth || who hast set thy | glory - 

a f bore the | heavens. 

2 Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings, hast thou 
ordained strength because | of thine | enemies || that 
thou mightest still the ene \ my and | the a | 



8 When I consider thy heavens, the | work of • 
thy I fingers || the moon and the stars, which | thou | 
haiBt or I dained ; 

4 'What is man, that thou art | mind - fill | of him || 
and the son of man | that thou | visit - est | him ? 

6 For thou hast made him a little lower | than the | 
angels || and hast crowned | him with | glory - and | 
honour. 

6 Thou madest him to have dornvDass^ ^s^«c "Qb^ 
works I of thy I handaW^oxk \MM^. ^xjJt\iSaL S^ssnse^X 
under - his I feet. 



6 Cl^atit 3B00it* 

7 All I Bheep and | oxen || yea, and the | beasts | of 
the I field. 

8 The fowl of the air, and the J fish - of the J sea || 
and wfaatsoeTeic paaseth tiixoiigh the | paths | of 1;he | 



9 O I Lord our | Lord || how excellent is thy | name 
in I all Uie I earth ! 



2 PSALM XVI. 

1 ^jQBESEKYE I me I God || for in thee | do I | 
3p pat my | trost. 

2 O my soul, thou hast said nn | to the | Lord || 
Thou I art | my | Lord. 

3 Mv goodness extendeth | not to | thee || but to the 
saints } that are | in the | earth. 

4 And to the I ex - eel I lent 11 in whom is I aQ I my 
de|Hght. 

5 Their sorrows shall be | mol > ti | plied || that 
haisten | after - an | oth - er | god. 

6 Their drink offerings of blood will | I not [ offer || 
nor take up their | names in | to my | Ups. 

7 The Lord is the portion of mine in | he-ri | tanoe|| 
and of my cup, | Thou main | tainest - my | lot. 

8 The lines are hJlea. nnto me in | plea - sent | 
places 11 yea, I have a | good - ly | he - ri | tage. 

9 I will bless the Lord, who hath | giyen - me I 
counsel || my reins also instruct me | in the | night | 
seasons. 

20 I bare set the Lord always be | fore | me || because 
be 28 at my tight hand, 1 1 shall \ nollM \i&ot^ 



11 Therefore sit heart is ekd, and my | glory - re | 
joiceth II my fleeh | also - shall | rest in 1 hope. 

12 For iboa wilt iiot leave my ( sool in | hell || 
neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy | One to [ see oor | 
raption. 

13 Thou wilt shew me the | path of j life [jki thy 
presence is | fdl - ness | of | joy. 

U At thy I right j hand || there are | pleasnzeg - Ibr | 
ey - er I more. 



3 FSALMXIX. 

1 ATHE heavens declare the | glory - of | Gk)d || and 
xU the firmament j sheweth - his ] mm • dy [ 

work. 

2 Day nnto day ( nttor - 6& | speech H^andnight imto 
night I shew - eth | know | ledge. 

3 There is no | speech nor J kmgnage Ifniifliie their | 
voice is | not | heard. 

4 Their line is gone ont through f alltfae | earth |}and 
their words | to the j end - of tne [ world. 

« • 
6 In them hath he set a tabemade j for the I snn || 
which is as a bridegroom [ coming - out | ot his | 
chamber. ' 

6 And rejoioeth I as a -strong I man II to Iran I -- 
a I race. 

7 Hisffoing&rlihisfiromthejeitd-of^l heaven |[ 
and his arcmt im | to the ( ends | of it ; • 

8 And there is | no - thing | hid || from the | heat | 
there |. of. 

9 Thelwof the\IiWdis\V!rf»«^'^^^^«*^\'*'*'^^ 
tte/soul; ^^ 



8 Clftatit 3B0oi. 

10 The testimony of the | Lord is | sure || making | 
vise I • - the I simple. 

11 The statutes of the | Lord axe | right || re | joi | 
oing the I heart : 

12 The commandment of the | Lord is | pure || en | 
light I ening - the | eyes. 

13 The fear of the | Lord is | dean || en | da | ring 
for I ever ; 

14 The judgments of the | Lord are | true || and | 
right - eous | <u - to | gether. 

15 More to he desired are | they than | gold || yea | 
• • than I much fine | gold ; 

16 Sweeter al | so than | honey || and the | ho | - - 
ney | comb. 

17 Moreover by them is th;^ | ser - yant | warned || 
and in keeping of them | there is | great re | ward. 

18 Who can under J stand his | exrors || cleanse thou | 
me from | se • cret j mults. 

19 Keep back thy servant also from pre | sump- 
tuous I sins II let them not have do | mi - nion | o • ver | 
me: 

20 Then shall j I be | upright || and I shall be inno- 
cent I from the I great trans | gression. 

21 Let the words | of my | mouth || and the modi | 
ta - tion I of my j heart, 

22 Be acceptable j in thy | sight || Lord my | 
strength and f my re j deemer. 

4 PSALM xxm. 

1 ^HBLord|iamy\Bhep.\v.«tiVLIUhalllnot! 
^^ want. 



dmt 3Booiu 9 

2 He makeih | me to | lie down || in | green | pas | 
tnies. 

3 He I lead - eth | me || be | side the | still | waters. 

4 He re I storeth-my | soul || he leadeth me in the 
paths of righteousness | for his | name's | sake. 

6 Yea I though 1 1 walk || through the Talley of the 
shadow 01 1 death - 1 will | fear no | evil : 

6 For I thou art | with me {[thj rod and thy | staff 
they ] com - fort | me. 

7 Thou preparest a | table - be | fore me || in the | 
pre • senoe I of mine | enemies. 

8' Thou anointest my | head with | oil || my cup | 
run • neth | o | yer. 

9 Surely good | ness and | mercy || shall follow me | 
all the I days of - my | life. 

10 And 1 1 will I dwell || in the house of the | Lord 
for I ey I er. 



I^wn PSALM XXV. 

thee O Lord do I lift | up my | soul || 
my I Qod 1 1 trust in | thee. 

2 Letmenot be a J sham | ed || let not mine enemies | 
tri - umph I o - yer [ me. 

3 Yea let none that wait on | thee • be a | shamed |l 
let them be ashamed which trans | gress with | out [ 
cause. 

4 O keep my soul and de | li • yer | me || let me not 
be ashamed for 1 1 put my | trust in | thee. 

5 Shew me thy ways O L(CW^\«M3ft.\TaA*QK:5\^^S»a^\ 
lead me in thy \ truth, ttod. \ ^AM^X'Q^^* 



10 dSHt 

6 For thou art the God of I my sal I vatioii 11 on thee 
doI|wait|aUthe|da7. 

7 Remember O Lord thy | ten - der | mfirdes || and 
thy I loT - ing | kind - neis | ei. 

8 For [ tiiey have | been || they have been | e • • | ver 
of I old. 

9 Bemember not the nns of | my | yoath || nor | my 
trans | gree | nons. 

10 According to thy mercy re J member - thou | me || 
fi)r thy I good - ness | sake | Lord. 

11 Qood and upright I is the | Lord || therefore will 
he teach | sin - ners | in the | way. 

12 All the paths of the Lord are | mercy - and | 
trath II onto soich as keep his covenant | and his | tea - 
ti I monies. 

13 What man is he that | feareth • the | Lord || him 
shall he teach in the | way that | he shidl | choose. 

14 His soul shall | dwell at | ease || and his seed | 
shall in | herit - the | earth. 

15 The secret of the Lord is with | them that | fear 
him II and he yriSl shew | them his | co - ye | nant 

16 Let thy mercy O Lord be up | on | ns || according | 
as we I hope in | uee. 



6 PSALM xxxn. 



'$ 



LESSED is he whose transgression | is for | 
giyen, || Whose I sin is j cover | ed. 

2 Blessed is the man nnto whom the Lord imputeth 
not in ] igni ] ty, || And in whose spirit j Hiere is | no | 



8 Wlien I ke^t takoM^ my | booea waxed | old || 
Throngli my xoariog | all the | day | long. 

4 BVir day and nij^ht thy hand was | heavy up | on 
me: || My moiataze is tamed | into the | dzoo^t of | 



5 I admowledged my ain | nnio | thee, || And mine 
iniqni | ty have 1 1 not | hid. 

6 I said, I will oonfeae my traiiflgreBBions on I to 
the I Lord ; || And thou fozgavoBt the in | iqmty | of 
my I sin. 

7 For this shall every one that is ffodly pray nnto thee 
in a time when thon | mayest be [found : || Sorely in 
the floods of great waters mey shall not oome | aigh | 
onto I him. 

8 Thou art my hiding place ; thou shalt p r es er v e I 
me from j trouble ; || Thou shalt compass me about witli 
songs I of de I liver | ance. 

9 I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way 
which I thou shalt | go : || I will | guide thee | with 
mine | eye. 

10 Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, which have 
no I under I standing : || Whose, month must be held in 
witn bit and bridle, lest they come | near | imto | Ihee. 

11 Many sorrows shall be | to the | wicked : || But he 
that trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall | compass | him 
a I bout. 

12 Be glad in the Lord, and re | joice, ye ] righ- 
teous : II And shout for joy, all ye that are | up ( right 
in I heart 



r PSALM XLH. 

1 ^8theheartpanteth«ft«t^<&\^^-\«t\\stsi^'^ 
(3^ sopantethmy\BOMl-%fiwat\'Qw»^\^^* 



12 in^xnt 3B0iiiu 

2 My flonl tibirsteth for God, for the 1 Ht • ing | 
God II when shall I come and ap | pear be | fore | God ? 

3 My tears hay^ been my meat | day and | night || 
while they oontinnally say imto | me where | is tbj | 

4 When I remember | these | things || I pour | out 
my I sonl | in me. 

6 For I had gone with the | mol - ti | tude || I went 
with I them - to the | house of j God. 

6 With the voice of | joy and | praise || with a mnlti- 
tnde I that kept | ho • - ly | day, 

7 Why art thou cast down, | my | soul || and why 
art I thou dis | quiet • ed | in me ? 

8 Hope thou in God» for I shall yet | praise | him || 
for the help | of his | coun - te | nance. 

9 I my I God || my soul j is cast | down with | in 
me. 

10 Therefore will I remember thee from the | land 
of I Jordan || and of the Hermonites | from th^ | hill 
Mi I zar. 

11 Deep calleth | un • to j deep || ab the noise | of 
thy I wa - ter I spouts. 

12 All thy waves | and thy | billows || are | - - gone | 
• ver I me. 

13 Yet the Lord j will com | mand || his loving kind- 
' in the j day | time. 



14 And in the night his song I shall be | with me |l 
and my prayer unto the j God of ] my | life. 

16 Iwillsayunto | God my | Rock I| Why hast | thou 
for I got - ten | me. 

16 Why I go I j mourning |j because of the op | 
ptvs ' don I of the I enemy. 



€^9nt IS0O&. 13 

17 Ab with a swoid | in my | bones || mine ene | mies 
re I proach | me. 

18 While they say daily | nn - to | me || where | • - 
is I thy I God. 

19 Wh]^ art thon cast down, | O my | soul |l and why 
art thou &b \ qui - et | ed with | in me i' 

20 Hope thou in Gk>d, for I shall | yet praise \ him || 
who is tiie health of my | counte - nance | and my | 
God. 



8 PSALM XLVI. 

1 ijKOD is our I refuge • and | strength || a very f 
^ pre - sent | help in | trouble ; 

2 Therefore will | not we | fear || though the | earth | 
be re | moved ; 

3 And I though the | mountains || be carried into 
the I midst | of the | sea ; 

4 Though the waters thereof roar | and be I troubled |[ 
though the mountains | shake • with the ] swelling • 
there | of. 

5 There is a river the streams whereof shall make 
glad the | city - of | God || the holy place of the taber- 
nacles I of the I most | High. 

6 God is in the midst of her she shall | not be | 
moved || Gk>d shall help | her and | that right | early. 

7 The heathen raged the kingdoms | were | moved || 
He uttered his | voice the | earth | melted. 

8 The Lord of | Hosts is | with us || the God of | Ja - 
cob I is our I refuge. 

9 Come behold the 'works \ oi \5Mk\"SjRi^\v"'«^^*^ 
desolation | he hath \ maAe - \XL\2[i<d \ «»±Cci. 



10 He maketh | wars to | eeaae || unto the | and | of 
the I earth; 

11 He|bTeaketh.th6|l>ow||aiLdciittethfho|apear 
in I 8an | der : 

12 He bnmeth the chariot (in the | fire|| Be atill 
and I know tihat 1 1 am | Gk>d. 

13 I wm be exalted a | mong the | heathenp wiU 
be ex I al - ted I in the I earth. 

14 The Lord of I Hosts is | with us || the God of | Ja « 
cob I is our | refuge. 

8 PSALM LL 

1 ^AYE mercy upon | me | God || accoxding to 
^ thy I loY - ing | kind | ness ; 

2 According to the multitude of thy | ten - der | 
mercies || blot out | my trans | gres | sions. 

3 Wash me throughly from mine in | i - qui | ty || 
and deanse | me from | my | sin. 

4 For I acknowliedge | my trans | gressionB || and my 
ein is | ever - be | fore | me. 

5 Against thee, thee only | have 1 1 sinned || and done 
this I eyiL - in | thy | sight ; 

6 That thou mightest be justified f when thou | 
apeakeet || and be | dear when | thou | judgest. 

7 Behold, I was shapen in i | ni - qui | ty || and in sin 
did my | mother - con | cdve | me. 

8 Behold, thou desirest truth in the | in - ward | 
parts II and in tiie hidden part thou shalt j make - me 
to I know I wisdom. 

9 Purge me with hyssop, and I | shall be j dean I| 
wash me, and I aball be | whit - er \ than I snow. 
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10 Make me to hear | joy and | gladness || that the 
hones which thou hast | hro - ken | may re | joice. 

11 Hide thy face | from my | sins || and hlot oat all | 
mine in | i - qoi | ties. 

12 Create in me a dean heart, | | God || and renew 
a right | spirit - with | in | me. 

13 Cast me not away I from thy | presence || and take 
not thy Holy | Spi - rit | from | me. 

14 Bestore unto me the joy of j thy sal | Tation || and 
nphold me | with thy | free | spirit. 

15 Then will I teach trans | gressors • thy | ways || 
and sinners shall he con | yert • ed | on - to | thee. 

16 Deliyer me from hlood guiltiness | | God || 
Thou I God of I my sal I vation. 

17 And my | tongue shall | sing || aloud | of thy [ 
right • eous | ness. 

18 Lord, open | thou my | lips || and my mouth 
shall I shew forth | thy | praise. 

19 For thou desirest not sacrifice, else | would 1 1 
give it II Thou delightest not | in humt | of - fer | ing. 

20 The sacrifices of God are a | hro - ken | spirit || a 
hroken and a contrite heart, O | Gk>d - thou wHt j not 
des I pise. 



10 PSALM LXy. 
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jRAISEwaiteth for thee, j God in I Sion||and 
unto thee shall the | vow j he per j formed. 

2 O thou that | hear - est | prayer || unto | thee shall | 
all flesh I come. 

3 Luquities pre | vail a \ g8aiia\iTDkft>\^:^^<st ^xseLNsassa*- 
^premona | thou shalt \ pur^Q - \Jm5£q.%.\"«^^- 
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4 Blessed | is the | man || whom | thoa | choos | est 

5 And causest to ap | proach - on | to thee || that he 
may | dwell in | thy | ooorts. 

6 We shall he satisfied with the goodness | of thy | 
house II even | of thy | ho - ly | temple. 

7 By terrible things in righteousness | wilt thou | 
answer- us || j God of j our sal j vation ; 

8 Who art the confidence of all the I ends - of the [ 
earth || and of them that are a&u: j off up j on the | 

9 Which by his strenp^ setteth | fast the | moun- 
tains II being | gird | ed with | power; 

10 Which stilleth the | noise • of the j seas || the 
noise of their wayes, and the | tu - mult | of tiie | 
people. 

11 They also that dwell in the | utter - most | parts |l 
are a | fraid | at thy | tokens ; 

12 Thou makest the outgoings | of the | morning || 
and I eve - ning | to re | joice. 

13 Thou yisitest the | earth and | waterest - it || thou 
greatly enrichest it with the river of God, | which is | 
full of I water. 

14 Thou pre | parest • them j com || when thou hast | 
so pro I Ti - ded | for it. 

15 Thou waterest the ridges there | of a [ bundant - 
ly II thou settlest the j fur | rows there | oi^ 

16 liiou makest it | soft with | showers || thoublessest 
the I spring - ing | there | of. 

• 17 Thou crownest the year j with thy | goodness || 
and thy | paths | - - drop | fatness. 

18 They drop upon the pastures | of the j wilder • 
neas jj ana the httle hills re | joice on [ ey • ery \ elde. 
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19 The pastures are | clothed • with | flocks || the 
Talleys also are | cover - ed | over - with | com ; 

20 They | shout for | joy || they | al | • - so | sing. 



11 PSALM LXXn. 

XYE the king thy judgments, | | God |l and 
thy righteousness | unto • the | king's | son. 

2 He shall judge thy people with | right - ecus | 
ness II and thy | poor wiUi | judg | ment. 

8 The mountains shall bring peace | ^ the | people [[ 
and the little | hills by | right - ecus | ness. 

4 He shall iudge the | poor - of the I people || he shall 
save the children of the needy, and shall | break in I 
pieces - the op [ pressor. 

6 They shall fear thee as long as the sun and | moon 
6|i I dure II through ( out all | gen;- e | rations. 

6 He shall' come down like rain upon the ( mown L 
grass II as showers that j wa | ter the | earth. 

7 In his days shall the [ right - ecus | flourish || and 
abundance of peace so | long - as the | moon en | 
dureth. 

8 He shall have dominion also from | sea to j sea || 
and from the river ua | to the | ends - of the | earth. 

9 They that dwell in the wilderness shall | bow 
be I fore him>|| and his ene | mies shall | lick the | 
dust. 

10 The Kings of Tarshish, and of the isles I shall 
faring I presents II the Kings of Sheba and | Seba-^^uOl | 
of - fer I gifts. 

11 Tea, all kinga Bhs^ iaS\.\^'5y«Ti\jR^\^^^^Kssa.^ 
all / nations - eihall \ mocvb \Y^aii. 
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12 For lie shall deUver the zieedy | when ha ( 
crieth || the poor also, and | him that | hath no | 
helper. 

13 He shall spare the | poor and | needy || and shall | 
save the | souls - of the | needy. 

14 He shfdl redeem their soul from de | ceit and I 
violence \\ and precious shall their | blood be | in his | 
sight. 

15 And I he shall I live || and to him shall be | given - 
of the I gold of I She ba ; 

16 Prayer also shall be made for | him con | tmnally || 
and I daily • shall | he be | praised. 

17 There shall be a handfdl of com | in the | earCh || 
upon the I top - of the | moun | tains. 

18 The fruit thereof shall | shake like | Lebanon || 
and they of the city shall | flourish • like | grass • of 
the I earth. 

19 His name shall en J dure for | ever || his name 
shall be con | tinued - as | long • as the | son; 

20 And men shall be | blessed - in | him || all | 
nations - shall | call him | blessed. 

21 Blessed be the Lord God, the | God of | Israelii 
-who only | do - eth | wond - rous | thSuigs. 

22 And blessed be his glorious I name for | ever || and 
let the whole earth be filled with his glory, A | men 
and I A | men. 

18 From PSALM LXXXIV. 

1 %0W amiable are thy | ta • her | nacles||0 | 

^ Lord I -. of i Hosts! 

2 Mv soul longeth yea | e - Ten j fdnteth || for the | 
coar&f /of the J I^rd ; 
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3 My heart and my fledi | cri • eth j out || for | - - 
the I Hv - ing I God. 

4 Blessed are they that dwell | in thy | honso || they 
iriU I he still | prais - ing | thee. 

5 O Lord Gbd of hosts | hear my | prayer || give | 
ear | God of | Jacoh. 

6 Behold O | God oar | shield || and look upon the | 
faoe of I thine a | nointed. 

7 For a day in | thy | courts || is better ( than a | 
thou I 



8 I had rather be a doorkeeper in the | house of - my ( 
God jl than to dwell in the | tents of | wicked | ness. 

9 For the Lord God is a I sun and | shield |[ the Lord 
will give I grace and | glo | ry. 

10 Ko good tibuig will | he with | hold || from [ them 
that I walk up | rightly. 

11 O I Lord of I Hostsllbleased is the | piaa that [ 
trusteth - in | thee. 

13 From PSALM LXXXIX, 

WILL sing of the mercies of the | Lord for [ 
_ ever || with my mouth will I make known thy 
&ithlnl I ness to | all • gener | aticms. 

2 For I havesaidmercy shall be built | up for | ever || 
thy fSaithfulnesa shalt thou establish | in the | ye • ry | 
heavena. 

3 The heavens shall praise thy | wonders - O \ Lord U 
thy fidthfolness also in the congre | ga - tion [ of the 1 
saints. 

4 For who in the heaveBS can be compared un | to 
the I Lord || who among the sona of thft i&i^j^ ^»a^\)^\ 
likened - un i to the \ Lot^? 
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5 Gkd IB greatly | to be | feared || in the as | sein • 
blj I of the I saints, 

6 And to be \ had in | reverence || of all | them that | 
are a | bout him. 

7 Lord I God of | hosts || who is a strong Lord | 
likeunl to I thee? 

8 Justice and judgment are the habitation | of thy | 
throne || mercy and truth shall | go be | fore thy | feu^e. 

9 Blessed is the people that know the | joy - fnl I 
sound II they shall walk O Lord in the | light - of thy | 
ooun - te I nance. 

10 In thy name shall they rejoice | all the | day || and 
in thy righteousness | shall they | be ex | alted. 

11 For thou art the glory I of their I strength || and 
in thy foyour our | horn shiJl | be ex | alted. 

12 For the Lord is | our de | fence || and the Holy 
One of I Isra - el | is our | Eing. 



14 PSALM XO. 

ORD, thou hast been our dwelling-place in 
all - gener | ations || before the | moun - tains 
brought I forth, 

2 Or ever thou hadst formed the | earth • and the j 
world II even from everlasting to ever | last - ing j thou 
axtlOod. 

3 Thou tnmest man | to de | struction || and sayest, 
Be I turn ye | children - of j men. 

4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yester- 
day I when it - is I past || and as a | watch | in the | 
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5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood, they | 
are - as a | sleep || in the morning they are like | grass 
which I grow • eth | up. 

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and | grow - eth | 
up II in the evening it | is cut j down and j withereth. 

7 For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy | 
wrath - are we I troubled || thou hast set our iniquities 
before thee, our secret sins in the j light of - thy | coun - 
te I nance. 

8 For all our days are passed away j in thy | wrath || 
we spend our years as a j tale j that is j told. 

9 The days of our years are threescore | years and | 
ten II and if by reason of strength j they be | four - 
score I years, 

10 Yet is their strength I labour - and | sorrow || for 
it is>30on cut | off and - we j fly a j way. 

11 Who knoweth the | power of - thine j anger || even 
according to thy j fear so j is thy | wrath. 

12 So teach us to j number - our j days jj that we may 
/ Apply OTU I hearts j un - to j wisdom. 

13 Betum, O | Lord how j long || and let it repent 
thee con | corning - thy | ser j vants. 

14 O satisfy us early | with thy j mercy || that we 
may rejoice and be j glad | all our | days. 

15 Make ns glad according to the days wherein thou | 
hast af I flicted us || and the years where | in - we have j 
seen | evil. 

16 Let thy work appear un I to thy j servants || and 
thy I glory - un | to their | children. 

17 And I let the | beauty j| of the Lord our j God - be 
up I on I us. 

18 And establish thou the work of our Ihaaa.^ ^®iV 
on us II yea the work of oux \ "haa^^a «& \\»M<fii^^ - •i^^^^^X 
it. 
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16 From PSALM XCI. 

1 ^E that d welleth iti the secret place of the *| mosl 1 
^ High II shall abide mider uie | sha - dow | of - 

the Al I mighty. 

2 I will say of the Lord He I is my | refuge H my for- 
tress my Gtod in | him will 1 1 1 trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare | of 
the I fowler || and from the | noi - some | pes - ti | 
lence. 

4 He shall cover thee with his feathers and tinder his 
wmgs I shalt thou | trust || his troth shall | be thy | 
shield and | buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the | terror - by | 
night 11 nor for the | arrow - that | flieth - by | day. 

6 Nor for the pestilence that | walketh - in | dark- 
ness II nor for tiie destruction that | wasteth - at | noon [ 
day. 

7 Because thou hast made the Lord which | is my | 
refrige || even the most | High thy j ha - bit | ation. 

8 There shall no | evil - be | £a11 thee || neither shall 
any | plague come | nigh thy | dwelling. 

9 For he shall give his angels | charge - over | thee || 
to keep I thee in | all thy | ways. 

10 They shall bear thee up i in their | hands || lest 
thou dash thy | foot a | gainst a | stone. 

11 Because he hath set his | love up | on me || there- 
fore will 1 1 de I li - ver | him. 

12 I will set him on high because he hath J known 
my I name || he shall call upon me and 1 1 will | an - 
swer I him. 

IS I will he with j him in ( trouble ([T will | deliver 
•own and / ion - our | him. 
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14 WithloDglifewilII|aatis-fy |him||aiid]flhew 
liim I my sal | yation. 



16 From PSALM XOV. AND XOVI. 



Tstion. 



COME let VLB sing un | to the | Lord || let na 
xnake a joyful noise to the | rock of | our sal | 



2 Let ns come before his presence | with tiiianks | 
giying || and make a joyful noise | nn - to | him wiHi | 
psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a | great | God || and a great | 
King a | bove all | gods. 

4 In his hand are the deep places | of the | earth || 
the strength of the | hills is | his | also. 

5 The sea is his and I he | made it || and his ha^ds [ 
formed - the | dry | land. 

6 O come let us worship and | bow | down || let su 
kneel be | fore the | Lord our | maker. 

7 O sing unto the | Lord a | new song || sing unto 
the I Lord | all the | earth. 

8 Sing unto the Lord | bless his | name || shew forth 
his sal I vation - from | day to | day. 

9 Declare his glory a | mong the | heathen [| his 
wonders a | mong | all | people. 

10 For the Lord is great and greatly ] to be [ praised || 
he is to be I feared - a | bove all | gods. 

11 For ail the gods of the | nations - are | idols || but 
the I Lord | made the | heavens. 

12 Honour and majeafcy \ w^\i^\^<iT«k\an^'VftGss»s^5^ 
and beauty lare \ in "hia \ »aTi<& - \nlV«s^ • 
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13 Give unto the Lord ye kindreds | of the I 
people II give onto the | Lord | glory - and | strong^. 

14 Give unto the Lord the glory due nn | to his | 
name || bring an offering and | come in | to his | courts. 

16 O worship the Lord in the | beauty - of | holi . 
ness II feiur be | fore him j aU the | earth. 

16 Say among the heathen, that the | Lord | reign- 
eth II he shall judge the | peo - pie | right - eous | ly. 

17 Let the heavens rejoice and let the | earth be | 
glad II let the sea roar and the | fol | ness there | ot 

18 Let the field be joyful and all that | is there | in.|| 
then shall all the | trees - of the | wood re | joice 

19 Before the Lord | for he | cometh || for he | cometl) 
to I judge the | earth : 

20 He shall judge the | world with | righteous - ness |[ 
and the | peo - pie | with his | truth. 



17 PSALM C. 

AKB a I joy - ful | noise || unto the | Lord | 
all ye I lands. 

!2 Serve the | Lord with | gladness || come be j fore 
his I presence - with | singing. 

8 Enow ye that the Lord | he is j God || it is he that 
hath made us, | and not | we our | selves. 

4 We I are his I people || and the | sheep | of his | 
pasture. 

5 Enter into his gates I with thanks | giving || and 
in I to his I courts witii | praise. 

6 Be thankful | un • to | him || and [ bless L- - bis I 
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7 For the | Lord is | good || his | mercy - is | e • ver | 
lasting. 

8 And his | trath en | dureth || to | all | gen - er | 
ations. 

18 PSALM cm. 

1 liLESS the Lord, | O my | soul || and all that is 
2? within me | bless his | ho - ly | name. 

2 Bless the Lord, | O my | soul || and forget not | all 
his I be - ne I fits. 

3 Who forgiveth all | thine in | iqui - ties || who 
healeth | all | thy dis | eases ; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life | from de | struction || 
who crowneth thee with loving | kindness - and | ten - 
der I mercies ; 

5 Who satisfieth thy | mouth with | good things || so 
that thy youth is re | new - ed | like the | eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth righteous | ness and | judg- 
ment II for I all that | are op ( pressed. 

7 He made known his ways | un - to | Moses || his 
acts un I to the I children - of | Is - rael. 

8 The Lord is merci | ful and j gracious || slow to 
anger, and | plenteous - in | mer | cy. 

9 He will not | al - ways | chide || neither wiU he | 
keep his | anger - for | ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us | after - our | sins || nor 
rewarded us according to | our in | i - qui | ties. 

11 For as the heaven is high a | bove the | earth || so 
great is his mercy to | ward | them that | fear him. 

12 As fiar as the east ia \ iiom >i)c^^ \^^^\.\,^^ ^Kt^asSia. 
he removed | our trana \ gt^a - s^ota \^vixa.^a&« 
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13 lake as a &ther | pitieth - hia \ children || so the 
Lord pitiieth | them that | fear | him. 

14 For he | knoweth - our 1 frame || he remember | 
eth that | we are | dust. 

15 As for man, his I days - are as | grass || as a flower 
of the field, | so he | flour - ish | eth. 

16 For the wind passeth over it, | and it - is | gone || 
and the place thereof sha)l | know it | no | more. 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to | 
e - ver I lasting || upon j them that | fear | him. 

18 And his righteousness unto | chil - dren's | chil- 
dren II to such as keep his cpvenant, and to those that 
remember his com | mandments - to | do | them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared his | throne - in the | 
heavens || and his kingdom | rol - eth | o - ver | all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels that ex | eel in | 
strength || that do his commandments, hearkexung un j 
to the I voice - of his | word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all | ye his [ hosts |j ye ministerB 
of I his that | do his | pleasure. 

22 Bless the Lord, | all his | works || in all places of 
his dominion, bless the | Lord | O my | soul. 



19 • From PSALM CXV. 

I'OT unto us O Lord, not unto us but unto thy | 
_ name give | glory ||for thy mercy and | for 
thy I truth's | sake. 

2 Wherefore should the | hea - then | say || where j 
- - is I now their | God. 

3 But our God is | in the | heavens l| he hath done 
whataoever / he iiath | pleas | ed. 
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. 4 The Lord bath been mindfal of us, { he will | bless 
us 11 He will | bless the | house of | Israel. 

5 He will bless the | house of | Aaron || he will bless 
them that fear the | Lord both | small and | great. 

6 The Lord shall increase you | more and | more || 
you I and your | dbdl | dren. 

7 Ye are blessed | of the | Lord || who ] made | 
heaven - and | earth. 

8 The heaven, even the heavens | are the | Lord's |1 
but the earth hath he given | to the | children - of | 
men. 

9 The dead praise | not the | Lord || neither any that 
go I down I in - to I eolence. 

10 But we will I bless the | Lord || from this time ] 
forth - and for | ev - er | more. 



20 From PSALM CXVI. 

1 % I LOVE the [ Lord || because he hath heard my 
(S voice I and my | sup - pli | cations. 

2 Because he hath inclined his | ear - unto | me || 
therefore will I call upon ] him as | long - as I | live. 

3 Gracious is the I Lord and | righteous || yea our | 
God is I mer - ci | ful. 

4 Return unto thy rest | O my | soul || for the Lord 
hath I dealt - bounti | fuUy - with | thee. 

6 What shall I render un | to the | Lord || for all his 
bene | fits to | ward | me P 

6 I will take the cup of | sal | vation || and call upon 
the I name | of the | Lord. 

7 I will pay my vows un ( to the 1^ Lssti^^-ass^'-va.^^MftkX 
presence - of | all his \ peo^\^. 
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8 Precious in the Bight | of the j Lord || is the | death [ 
of his I saints. 

9 O Lord truly 1 1 am thy | servant || I am thy ser- 
vant I thou hast I loosed - my | bonds. 

10 I will offer to thee the sacrifice of | thanks | 
giving II and will call upon the | name | of the | Lord. 

Ill will pay my vows un j to the ] Lord || now in 
the I presence - of | all his | people, 

12 In the courts of the | Lord's j house || in the midst 
of thee I Je I ru - sa j lem. 

21 PSALMS oxxi., oxxn. 

1 % WILL lift up mine eyes un I to the j hills || 
(S ^m I whence - cometh j my | help. 

2 My help cometh | from the | Lord j| which | made \ 
heaven - and | earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot | to be | moved || he that 
keepeth | thee | will not | slumber. 

4 Behold he that keepeth j Is - ra j el || shall neither | 
slum - ber | nor | sleep. 

5 The Lord | is thy | keeper || the Lord is thy shade 
up I on thy | right | hand. 

6 The sun shall not smite | thee by I day || nor the | 
moon I by j night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee j from all | evil || he 
shall pre | serve | thy | soul : 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy | 
com - ing | in || from this time forth and [ even - for | 
e - ver | more. 

9 I was glad when they J said un • to | me || Let us 
go into the | House j of the | Lord. 
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10 Oar feet shall stand with | in thy | gates || | 
- - Je I ra - sa I lem. 

11 Jemsalem is bnilded | as a | city || that | is com | 
pact to I gether. 

12 Whither the | tribes go | up || the | tribes | of 
the I Lord. 

13 Unto the testimony of | Is - ra | el || to give 
thanks unto the | name | of the | Lord. 

14 For there are set I thrones of | judgment || the 
thrones of the | house | of ] Pavid. 

15 Pray for the peace of Je | ru - sa | lem || they 
shall I pros - per | that | love thee : 

16 Peace be with I in thy | walls || and prosperity 
with I in thy | pa - la [ ces. 

17 For my brethren and com | pan - ions* | sake || I 
will now say | Peace | be with | in thee. 

18 Because of the house of the | Lord our | God || I 
will I seek | thy | good. 



22 PSALM CXXXYI. 

1 A GIVE thanks unto the Lord, for | he is | 
^ good II for his mercy endureth for ever. 

2 O give thanks unto the | God of | gods || for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

3 O give thanks to the | Lord of | lords || for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

4 To hun who alone | doeth - great j wonders || for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

6 To him that by wiadom \ m%ii^ \Jckft \V<5«:^^sDSw\^'^«=ft 
hia mercy endureth for e^ex. 
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6 To liiin that stretched out the earth a | bove the | 
waters || for his mercy endnreth for ever. 

7 To him that | made great | lights || for his meixy 
endnreth for ever. 

8 The sun to | role by | day || for his mercy enduzoth 
for ever. 

9 The moon and stars to | rule by | night || for his 
mercy endnreth for ever. 

10 Who remembered us in our | low es | tate || for his 
mercy endnreth for ever. 

11 And hath redeemed ns | &om our | enemies || for 
his mercy endureth fer ever. 

12 Who giveth food to | all | flesh || for his mercy 
endureth for ever. 

13 O give thanks unto the | God of | heaven || for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 



23 From PSALM CXXXIX. 

1 ^ LORI), thou hast | search - ed | me || and | 
^^ known | - - - | me. 

2 Thou knowest my down sitting and | mine up | 
rising || thou understandest my | thoughts a | fsur | off. 

8 Thou compassest my path and my | ly • ing | 
down II and art ac | quainted - with j all my | ways. 

4 For there is not a word | in my | tongue || but lo ! O 
Lord, thou j knowest - it j al - to | gether. 

5 Thou hast beset me be j hind - and be | fore || and 
laid thine j hand up | on j me. 

6 Such knowledge is too | wonder - fill | for me || it is 
hj^h, 1 1 cannot - at | tain un | to it. 
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7 Whither shall I go | from thy | spirit || or whither 
shall 1 1 flee | from thy | presence ? 

8 If I ascend up into heaven, | thou art | thore || if X 
make my bed in hell, be | hold | thou art | there. 

9 If I take the | wings - of the | morning || and dwell 
in the | utter • most | parts • of the |. sea, 

10 Even there shall thy | hand | lead me || and thy 
right I hand shall | hold | me. 

11 If I say, Surely the darkness shall | co - ver | me || 
even the night shall be | light a | bout | me. 

12 Yea the darkness hideth | not from | thee [] tho 
darkness and the light are | both a | like to | thee. 

13 How precious are thy thoughts unto | me O | 
Ix)rd II how I great - is the | sum of | them. 

- 14 If I should count them, they are more in number [ 
than the j sand || when I a | wake - I am | still witii | 
thee. 

15 Search me O God, and | know my | heart || try 
me, and | know | my | thoughts ; 

16 And see if there be any wicked j way in | me || 
and lead me in the | way - ever | last | ing. 

24 PSALM CXLV. 

1 % WILL extol thee my | God | king || and I 
(S "wiU bless thy | name for | ever - and | ever. 

2 Every day will 1 1 bless | thee || and I will praise 
thy I name for | ever - and | ever. 

3 Great is the Lord and greatly | to be | praised || and 
his I great - ness | is un | searchable. 

4 One generation shaXL pT«b\%Q \Jki7 ^Q-'^s&XHft «si.\ 
other II and shallxle \ clai© ^^17 \ mV^X. - ^ \?kR5». 
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5 I will speak of the glorious honour of thy | ma - 
jes I ty II and j of thy j won - drous | works. 

6 And men shall speak of the might of thy j terri - 
ble I acts || and 1 will de | clare thy | great | ness. 

7 They shall a I bundant - ly j utter || the memory 
of I thy great | good j ness. 

8 And I shall | sing || of thy | right | - - eous | ness. 

9 The Lord is gracious and | full of - com j passion j| 
slow to I anger - and | of great | mercy. 

10 The Lord is j good to | all || and his tender mercies 
are I - ver I all his I works. 

11 All thy works shall praise | thee O (^ Lord jj and 
thy I saints shall | bless | thee. 

12 They shall speak of the glory | of thy | kingdom || 
and I talk of j thy | power : 

13 To make known to the sons of men his j migh - 
ty I acts II and the glorious | majes - ty | of his | kmg- 
dom. 

14 Thy kingjdom is an ever | last - ing | kingdom |j 
and thy dominion endureth through | out all | gen - er | 
ations. 

15 The Lord upholdeth j all that j fall |j and raiseth 
up all those 1 that be | bow - ed | down. 

16 The eyes of all | wait up | on thee || and thou givest 
them their | meat in | due | season. 

17 Thou openest | thine | hand || and satisfiest the 
desire of | eve - ry | liv - ing j thing. 

18 The Lord is righteous in j all his | ways || and | 
holy - in I all his I works. 

19 The Lord is nigh unto all them that | call up - on | 
Iiim/J to all that | call up - on | hko. in \ ttutSi. 
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20 He will fulfil the desire of | them that | fear him || 
he also will hear their cry | and will | saye | them. 

21 The Lord preserreth all J them that | love him || 
hut all tiie I wicked - will | he de | stroy. 

22 My mouth shall speak the praise J of the | Lord || 
and let all flesh bless his holy | name lor | ever • and | 
ever. 

25 PSALM OXLVI. 
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|RAISE the Lord | O my | soul || while I live f 
will 1 1 praise the | Lord. 

2 I will sing praises un | to my | Gk)d || while | I 
have I a - ny I being. 

3 Put not your ] trust in J princes || nor in the son of 
man in | whom there | is no | help. 

4 His breath goeth fortiiy he retumeth | to his | 
earth || in that very | day his | thoughts | perish. 

5 Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob | for his | 
help II whose hope is | in the | Lord his | God ; 

6 Which made heaven and earth the sea and all that j 
there - in | is || which | keep - eth | truth for | ever. 

7 Which executeth judgment | for the - op | pressed || 
which giveth | food | to the | hungry. 

8 The Lord looseth the | pri - son | ers || the Lord 
openeth the | eyes | of the | blind : 

9 The Lord raiseth th6m that are | bow - ed | down || 
the Lord j lov | eth the | righteous ; 

10 The Lord pre | serveth - the j strangers || he 
relieveth the | ia - ther | less and | widow. 

11 But the way | of the j wicked || he | turn - eth | 
up - side I down. 

12 The Lord dhall \ reign iox \ e^^x>\^-^«a*^ ^^^ 
Zion unto | all | ge - nex \ aUoi^, 
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26 1 Ohron, xxix. 10—18. 
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LESSED be thou, Lord | God of | Isra - el || 
our father, for | ey | er and | ev | er. 

2 Thine O | Lord - is the | greatnen || and tiie | 
pow - er I and the | gb ] ry, 

3 And the victory, | and the | majes - ty |i for all that 
is in the I heaven - and | in the | earth is | tnine. 

4 Thine is the | kingdom - O | Lord || and ihoa art 
ez I alted - as | head a | bove | all. 

6 Both riches and honour | come of | thee || and thou | 
reign | - - est | o - ver | all. 

6 And in thine hand is | power - and J might || and 
in thine hand it is to make g^eat, and | to give | strong^ 
on I to I alL 

7 Now therefore, our | God we | thank thee I| and | 
praise | - - thy | glorious | name. 

S7 From Isaiah ix.— Ix. 

[ BI8E shine, for thy | light is | come || and the 
glory of the Lord is | risen - up | on | thee. 

2 For behold, the darkness shall | cover -the ] earth || 
and gross | dark | ness the | people. 

3 But the Lord shall a | rise up | on thee || and his 
glory shall be | seen up | on | thee. 

4 And the Gentiles shall ) come - to thy | light ||«nd 
Jds^ to thej bright - ness J of thy \ xlaaiis. 
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5 The people that walked in ] dark | neas || have | 
seen a | great | light. 

6 They that dwell in the land of the | shadow - of | 
death || upon them | hath the | light | ehined. 

7 For onto us a | child is | bom || unto | us a | son 
is I given ; » 

8 And the government shall be up | onhis | shoulder || 
and his | name | shall be | called 

9 Wonderful, Counsellor, the | might - y | God || the 
everlasting | Fa - ther the | Prince of | peace. 

10 Of the increase of his government and peace there 
shall I be no I end || upon the throne of David, and upon 
his I kingdom - to { or - der | it. 

11 And to establish | it with | judgment || and with 
justice from | hence - forth | even '- for | ever. 



28 From Isaiah xxv. 

1 Ah LORD, thou art | my | Gk>d || I will exalt thee | 
vF I will I praise thy | name. 

2 For thou hast done | wonder - fol | things || thy 
counsels of old are | fedth • f ul | ness and | truth. 

3 For thou hast made a defenced J city - a | ruin || a 
palace of strangers to be no city, | it shall ] never - be | 
built. 

4 Therefore shall the strong people | glori - fy 
thee II the city of the terrible | nations - shall | fear 
thee. 

5 For thou hast been a strength | to the | poor || a 
strength to the | needy - in | his dls | tress. 

6 A refuge firom the storm, a shadow ^fcwxjL ^3sia\ 
heat II when the blast of the tem\i\a qhs^^'^^a^X^^-^^^. 
a I gtdnat the | wall. 
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7 Thon Bhalt bring down the | noiBe of | strangers || 
as the I heat - in a | dry | place. 

8 Even the heat with the shadow | of a | dond || 
the branch of the terrible ones | shall be | brought | 
low. 

9 And in this mountain shall the | Lord of | Hosts || 
make unto all people a | feast of | &t | things. 

10 A feast of wines on the lees, of fat things | fall 
of I marrow || of wines on the | lees | well re | fined. 

« 11 And he will destroy | in this | mountain || the £ice 
of the coyering | cast - 4>Yer ] all | people. 

12 And the Teil that is spread | over - all | nations [| 
He will swallow up | death in | vie - to | ry. 

13 And the Lord God will wipe away tears &om | off 
all I faces |1 and the rebuke of nis people | shall he | 
take a | way. 

14 From off ] all the | earth || for the | Lord hath | 
spo - ken | it. 

15 And it shall be said in that day, Lo | this is - our | 
God II we haye waited for him, and | he will | saye | us. 

16 This is the Lord, we haye I wait - ed | for him || 
we will be glad and re | joice in | his sal | yation. 



29 From Isaiah zl.— lii. 

1 ^IfOMFORT ye comfort ye my people | saith 
^ your I God || speak ye comfortably to Jerusa | 

lem and | cry un - to | her, 

2 That her warfaro is ac | com - plish | ed || that her 
iniqui | ty is | par - don | ed. 
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3 The Toice of him that crieth in Che | vnl - der | 
neas || prepare ye the | way | of the | Lord, 

4 Make straight | in the | desert || a high | way | for 
our I God. 

6 Every valley shall | be ex | alted || and every moun- 
tain and I hill - shall be | made | low ; 

6 And the crooked shall be | made | straight || and 
the I rough | pla - ces | plain ; 

7 And the glory | of the | Lord || shall | be re | veal | 
ed, 

8 And a]l flesh shall | see it - to { gether || for the 
mouth of the | Lord hath | spo - ken | it. 

9 The voice | said | cry || and he | said what | shall 
I I cry? 

10 All I flesh is | grass || and all the goodliness thereof, 
is I as the I flower - of the | field. 

11 The grass withereth, the | flow - er I fiideth || 
because the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it ; | sure - ly 
the I people - is | grass. 

12 The grass withereth, the | flow - er | fsdeth || but 
the word of our | God shall | stand for | ever. 

13 O Zion, that I bringest - good | tidings || get thee 
up I into - the | high | mountain. 

14 O Jerusalem, that | bringest - good | tidings || 
lift I up thy I voice with | strength. 

15 Lift it up I be • not a | firaid || say unto the cities 
of I Judah - be | hold your | (Jod. 

16 Behold, the Lord God will | come with | strong 
hand || and his | arm shall | rule | for him. 

17 Behold, his re \ wai^L iB\m^>i \ms^\.,^^ ^«^\ 
work be / fore \ him. 



88 dftnit BiHdu 

18 He ihall feed his flock I like a | ahephead || He 
ahall I gather - the | lambs - witn his | ann. 

19 And carrj them | in his | bosom || and shall gentlj 
lead I those that | are with | young. 

20 How beautiful up | on the | mountains || are the 
foet of I him that | bxingeth - good | tidings. 

21 That publisheth peace, that brin^th gfod | U - 
dings I of good || that publisheth salvation, that saith 
unto I Zion • thy | God | reigneth. 

22 Break forth into joy, | sing to | gether || ye waste 
places I of Je I ru - sa I lem. 

28 For the Lord hath comfort | ed his | people || he 
hath re | deemed - Je | ru - sa | lenu 

24 The Lord hath made bare his | ho - ly | arm || in 
the I eyes of | iJl the | nations. 

25 And all the | ends - of the | earth LI shall see the 
sal I ya - tion | of our | God. 

30 Isaiah liii. 

is despised and re | jected of | men ; || A man 
of sorrows, | and ac | quainted with | grief: 

2 And we hid as it were our | faces | from him ; || He 
was despised, and | we es | teemed him | not. 

3 Surely he hath | borne our | griefs, || And | carried | 
our I sorrows ; 

4 Yet we did es I teem him i stricken, 11 smitten of I 
God I and af I flicted. 

6 But he was wounded for I our trans | gresBions, || 
He was | bruised for | our in | iquities ; 

6 The chastisement of our peace | was up | on him ; || 
And with J his stripes | we are | healed. 
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7 All W8 like sheep have | gone a | stray ; || We have 
tuzned every | one to | his own | way ; 

8 And the Lord hath | laid on | him || The in | iqaity | . 
ofns |aU. 

9 He was oppressed and | he - was af | flicted : || Yet 
he I opened | not his | mouth : 

10 He is brought as a | lamb to - the | slaughter, || 
And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he | 
openeth | not his | mouth. / 

11 Hewasta^enfromprison | and from | judgmsnt: || 
And who shall de | clare his | gener | ation P 

12 For he was cut off out of the | land - of the | 
living; || For the transgression of my | people | was 
he I stricken. 

18 And he made his | grave with - the | wicked, || 
And with the | rich | in his | death * 

14 Because he had | done no | violence, || Neither was 
any de | ceit | in his | mouth. 

15 Yet it pleased the | Lord to | bruise him ; || Yea | 
he hath | put - him to | grief ; 

16 When thou shalt make his soul an | offering for I 
sin, II He shall see his seed, | he - shall pro | long his | 
days, 

17 And the | pleasure of - the | Lord || Shall \ pros- 
per I in his I hands. 

18 He shall see of the | travail of - his | soul, || And | 
shall be | satis | fied : 

19 By his knowledge shall my righteous servant | 
justify I many ; || For he shall | bear | their in | iquities. 

20 Therefore will I divide him Bii ^OT^^sstt.\^'^^^Ssi. *^isisi\ 
gre&t, //And he shall di \ ^da \!bka \«ss^ii. ViSisk - *^^^\ 
strong; 
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21 Because he hath poured ont his | soul unto | 
death : || And he was | numbered | with - the trans | 
gressors; 

22 And he bare the | sin of | many, || And made 
inter - 1 cession for | the trans | gressors. 



31 From Matthew v. 
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LESSED are the | poor in | spirit || for theirs is 
the I king - dom | of | heaven. 

2 Blessed are | they that | mourn || for they | shall 
be I com - fort | ed. 

3 Blessed | are the | meek || for they | shall in | herit - 
the I earth. 

4 Blessed are they that do hunger and thirst after | 
right - eous | ness || for | they | shaJl be | filled. 

5 Blessedare the | mer - ci | fiil || for they | shall ob [ 
tain I mercy. 

6 Blessed are the | pure in | heart ||ifor | they shall | 
see I God. 

7 Blessed are the I peace J makers || for they shell be | 
called - the | chil - dren of | Gk)d. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted for | right- 
eous • ness I sake || for theirs is the | king - dom | of | 
heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile and | perse - 
cute I you J I and shall say all manner of evil against 
you I falsely - for | my | sake. 

10 Reioice and be ex | ceed • ing | glad || for great is J 
your re f ward in | heaven. 
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32 From Zuke i. 

1 ^5(H|T^ ^^^ ^^^ tnagni I f^r the | Lord l| and my 
^Iftv spirit hath re | joicea-in | Ghodmy | Saviour. 

2 For he | hath re | garded || the low es | tate of | his 
hand | maiden. 

3 For hehold, | from hence | forth || all gene | rations 
- shall I call me | blessed. 

4 For he that is m^hty, hath done to | me great | 
things II and | ho - ly | is hu | name. 

5 And his merov is on | them that | fear him || from 
gener | ation - to | gen - er | ation. 

6 He hath shewed strength | with his [ arm || he hath 
scattered the proud in the imagin | a - tion | of their j 
hearts. 

7 He hath put down the mighty | from their | seat || 
and exalted | them of | low de | gree. 

8 He hath filled the hungry | with good | things || 
and the rich he | hath sent | empty • a | way. 

9 He hath holpen his servant | Is - ra | el || in re | 
mem - brance | of his | mercy ; 

10 As he enpake | to our | fsitherB || to Abraham, and | 
to his I seed for j ever. 



S3 Te Dbtjm. 

E praise 1 thee O | Gk>d || we acknowledge | 
thee to I be the I Lord. 

2 All the earth doth | wor - ship | thee || the | Fa - 
ther I ev • er I lasting. 

3 To thee all angels | cry a | loud || the heavens and l^ 
all the I powers • mere [ in« 
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4 To thee Cherabim and | Se - la | phim || oon | tiini - 
al I ly do I cry. 

5 Holy I Ho - ly I Holy ||Lovd | Ck>d of j Sa - ba | 
oth. 

6 Heaven and | earth are | full || of the | wajeiB - ty | 
of thy I glory. 

7 The glorious company | of -the A | postleB || praise j 
I I thee. 

8 The goodly fellowship | of the | Prophets (] praise | 

— I - - - 1 thee. 

9 The noble | ar - my of | Martyrs |I praise | - - - f 

- - - I thee, 

10 The holy Church thronghout | all the | world || 
doth I - - - ac I know - ledge | thee. 

11 The I Fa | ther || of an | in - finite ] ma - jes | ty. 

12 Thine honourable tme and | on - ly | Son || also 
the Holy | Ghost the j Com - fort | er. 

13 Thou art the Eing of | Glory O J Christ || thoa 
art the ever | last • ing | Son of the | Fatner. 

14 When thou tookest upon thee to de | liv - er | 
man || thou didst not ab | hor the | vir - gin's | womb. 

16 When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness - of 1 
death || thou didst open the kingdom of | Heaven to | all 
be I lievers. 

16 Thou sittest at the right J hand of | God |{inthe | 
glo - ry I of the | Father. 

17 We believe that | thou shalt [ come || to | be f 
our I Judge. 

18 We therefore pray thee | help thy | servants || 
whom thou hast redeemed | with fliy | pre - ciousj 
blood. 
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19 Make them to be numbered | with thy | saints || 
in I glo - ly I ev • er I lasting. 

20 O Lord | save thy | people || and | bless thine | 
he • ri I tage. 

21 Qo I • - - yem | them || and | lift them | up for | 
ever. 

22 Day | by | day || we | mag - ni | fy | thee. 

23 And we | worship - thy | name || ever | world 
with I out I end. 

24 Vouchsafe | | Lord || to keep us this | day with | 
out I sin. 

25 O Lord have | mercy - up | on us || have ] mercy - 
up I on I us. 

26 O Lord let thy mercy | lighten - up | on us || as 
our I trust is | in | thee. 

27 O Lord in thee | have 1 1 trusted || let me | ne - 
ver I be con | founded. 
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ifgLOBY be to the Father, and i to the I Son : || and | 
y^ tothe|Ho-.-ly IGhost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev e 

shall be : || world | with - - - out | end. A | men. 



HYMNS. 
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HYMNS. 

GOD, AND HIS WORSHIP. 

8.6.8.8.6. BINKEY. 

1 ^TEKNAL light ! eternal light I 
^ How pure the soul must be, 
When, plactBd within thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but with calm delight 

' Can live, azid look on thee ! 

2 The spirits that surround thy throne 

May bear the burning bliss ; 
But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, neyer known 

A fallen world like this. 

3 O ! how shall I, whose native q>here 

Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before Ihe ineffable a{^)ear, 
And on my naked spirit bear 

That uncreated beam ? 

4 There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode : — 
An offering and a sacrifice, 
A Holy Spirits energies, 

An advocate with God. : — 

5 These, these prepare us for the sight 

Of holiness above : 
The sons of ignorance and nig;ht 
M^ dwell in the cdcnnAXY^g^ 

^uirougli the c(tacial\o^^\ 
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2 8.7.4. 

ll|^RAISE» my soul, the King of heaven ; 
qp To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Bansomed, healea, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise should sing ? 

Hallelujah! 
Praise the everlasting King ! 

2 Praise Him for His grace and fsivour 

To our fathers in aistress ; 
Ptaise Him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to diide, and swift to bless ; 

Hallelujah! 
Glorious in His faithfulness 

3 Father-like, He tends and spares us ; 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes : 

Halleluj^! 
Widely yet His mercy flows ! 

4 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 

Ye behold Him face to face : 
All His works bow down before him, 
Through the boundless realms of space. 

HaUeliijah! 
Praise with us the God of grace ! 



CM. DODDEIDGE, 1737. 

1 Ah GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand 
^ Thy people still are fed ; 

Who, through this earthly pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led : 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before Thy throne <rf grace ; 
Gk>d of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 
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3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Oar wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give US each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Now, with the humble voice of prayer. 

Thy mercy we implore ; 
Then, with the grateM voice of praise, 
Thy goodness we'll adore. 



CM. [Zat tr, by p. w. paber. 

1 % WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of God, 
(3 And all Thy ways adore ; 

And every day I live, I long 
To love Thee more and more. 

2 Man*s weakness, waiting upon God, 

Its end can never miss, 
For man on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 

3 Siding with God I always wiu. 

No chance to me is lost ; 
His will is sweetest to me when 
It triumphs at my cost. 

4 Ills that God. blesses are my good — 

All unblest good is ill ; 
And all iq right that seems most wrong 
If it be His dear will. 

5 When obstacles and trials seem 

like prison walls to \>&^ 
I do the little I can do, 
And leaTQ tke T«Bt \x> T^x^^. 
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6 I have no cares ! O blessed Will, 
My cares Thoa makest Dune; 
I live in triumph, Lord ! for Thoa 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

6 10.10.11.11. tut B. GRANT. 

1 ^ WORSHIP the King, all glorious above ! 
^ O gratefully sing His power and His love ! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
PaviUoned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

2 O tell of His might, O singr of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath, deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is His path on tiie wings of the storm. 

3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold. 
Almighty I Thy power hath founded of old ; 
Hath Established it fast by a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle^ the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 

It streams from the Mils, it descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

5 Prail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, Bedeemer,^ and Friend ! 

6 O measureless Might ! inefiEable Love ! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 



6 CM. 



p. W. PABER. 



1 WPt^ God, how wonderful Thou art ! 
(34v Thy majesty how bright ! 
How radiant Thy mercy-seat, 
la depths of buxuiag light I 



Vtuma. 51 

2 How dread are Thine eternal Teara^ 

O eyerlasting Lord ! 
By prostrate spirits, day and n%bty 
Incessantly adored. 

3 Thou glorious Gk>d, how beaatifdl 

The sight of Thee must be ;— 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity I 

4 O how I fear Thee, living God I 

With deepest, tenderest fears ; 
And worship Thee with humble hope. 
And penitential tears. 

'6 Yet may I love Thee, too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art-. 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

6 Father of Jesus, Ood of love, 
What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 
And ever gaze on Thee ! 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST^ 

7s D. TOPLADT. 

1 Reject of my first desire,— 
^ Jesus, crucified for me ; — 
All to happiness aspire. 

Only to be found in Thee ; 
Thee to praise, and Thee to know. 
Constitute our bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and Thee to love. 
Constitute our bliss above. 

2 Lord, it is not life to Hve, 

If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy -gieBen.^^ ®^^> 
'Tis no longer doa^ikto ^<d. 
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Source and giver of repose, 
Singly from Th^ smile it flows ; 
Peace and happmess are Thine, 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 

3 While I feel Thy love to me, 
Every object teems with joy ; 
Here, O may I walk with Thee, 
Then into 1^ presence die. 
Let me but Thyself possess — 
Total sum of happiness — 
Beal bliss I then shall prove. 
Heaven below, and heaven above. 



8 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. HAT palmer. 

' fSEuth looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 
Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray : 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my Mating heart. 

My zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless, be 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And grie& around me spread. 

Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 
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4 When ends life*8 transient dream. 
When death's cold snllen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Sayiour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above — 

A ransomed sooL 



9 CM. BBBNASD. 

|ESUS, the very thought of Thee 
Witii sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter fer Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can £rame. 
Nor can the memory find, 

A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
O Saviour of mankind. 

3 hope of every contrite heart ! 
O joy of all file meek ! 

To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah, this — 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 

The love of Jesus — what it is 
None but His loved ones Jbiow. 

6 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 



10 L.M. F. W. FABBR. 

1 ^ COME and mourn with me awhile ; 
vll/ o come ye to the Saviour's side ; 
O come^ togeuier let tia mownix 
Jesus, our Loxd, ia cnoV&^ 
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2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews teide ? 
Ah ! look how patiently He hai^ : 
Jesus, our Lord, is oracified. 

8 How fast His hands and fdet are nailed ; 
His throat with parching l^irst is dried ; 
His fEuling eyes are dimmed with blood : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 Seven times He spoke, seven words of love ; 

And all three hours His silence coed 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

5 A broken heart, a fount of tears 

Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
Lord Jesus, 'may we love and weep, 
Since Thou for us art crucified. 



11 O.M. T. WBITSFIBLD. 

1 ^HEKE is a name I loTe to hrar ; 
^ I love to speak its worth ; 

It sounds like music in mine ear : 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love. 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells of One whose loving heart 

Can feel my deepest woe, 
Who in my sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 

4 Jesus I &e name I love so w^ 

The name I love to bear ; 
No saint on earth its worth can M, 
1^0 heart conoeive how deuB. 



6 His name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road ; 
Shall sweetly smooth the ragged hill 
That leads me np to Gh)d. 

6 And there, with all the blood-boaght throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal son, 
Of Jesa's love for me. 



12 D.C.M. T. T. LYNCH. 

1 /f^H, where is He that trod the sea? 
vF Oh, where is He that spake,— 
And demons from their Tiotims flee, 

The dead from shunher wake ? 
The palsied rise in freedom Strang, 

The dumb men talk and sing. 
And from blind eyes, bnughted long, . 

Bright beams <^ morning spring. 

2 Oh, where is he that trod the sea ? 

'Tis only He can save ; 
To thousands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous m^ He gave : 
Full soon, celestially fed. 

Their plenteous food they take ; 
'Twas springtide when He blest the bread, 

'Twas harvest when He farake. 

3 Oh, where is He that trod the seaP 

My soul ! the Lord is here : 
Let all thy feNUS be hushed in Thee; 

And leap, and look, and hear. 
Thy utmost needs He'll oaiisfy : 

Art thou diseased or dumb ? 
Or dost thou in thy hunger gty i 

Behold thy BaLvck 0QDUb\ 
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13 CM. SIR B. DENNY. 

1 WOfHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
VttOr Around Thy steps below ! 

What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe ! 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness'still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

6 One with Thyself, may every eye, 
In us. Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and g^ace which spring 
'E^om union, Lord, with Thee. 

14 8s & 7s. BOWRINO, 1825. 

N the Cross of Christ I glory, 
_ Towering o'er the wrecks of time . 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 

Never shall the Cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with pesu;e and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the Cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 
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4 Sane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the Gross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Jx)y8 that through all time abide. 

6 In the Cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o*er the wrecks of timer 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



THE HOLY SPIEIT. 

16 6-78. T. T. LYNCH. 

1 /JRRACIOTJS Spirit, dwell with me,— 
Vy I myself would gracious be ; 
And with words that help and heal. 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 

And with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me,— 
I myself would truthful be ; 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me, — 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower 
In temptation's darksome hour ; 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And His love by fragrance own. 

4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me, — 
I myself would mighty be ; 
Mighty so as to prevail, 
Where, unaided, man must fail ; 
Ever, by a mighty ho^, 
Pressing on and l^oaiin^ \r^. 
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5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me, — 
I myself wonH holy he ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Ohoose and cheiiidi all things good ; 
And, whatever I can he. 
Give to Him who gave me Thee. 



16 ' 8.6.8.4. HABBIBT AUBBB. 



1 ^UB hlest Bedeemer, ere He hreathed 
^ His tender last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter, hequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humhie heavt 
Wherein to rest. 

3 And His that gentle voiee we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks eadii thought, that eahns each fear, 
And speaks of heayea 

4 And every virtue we possess. 

And every conquest won. 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are His alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see 
make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And worthier Thee. ' 

6 praise the Father; praise the Son; 

Blest S0rit, praise to Thee ; 
All praise to Gk)d, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 



^Ji praise to ijroa, en 
The One in Three. 



17 
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THE GHBISTIAN LIF£. 

7s. NBWTON. 



1 /ITOME, my aoul, thy suit prepare ; 
^ Jesus loves to answer prayer : 
He Himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee nay ! 

2 Thou art coming to a King ; 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For BSs grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let tliy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from gmlt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

6 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew : 
Let me live a life of faith. 
Let me die Thy people's death. 



18 D.C.M. A. L. WAAINO. 

\Y heart is resting, my God, — 
V I will give ths^Jks and sing ; 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of evfflry pxeciouA \3Qm^« 
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Now the frail vessel Thoa hast made 
No hand bat Thine shall fill; 

The waters of the earth have £uled, 
And I am thirsty still. 

2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 

And here all day they rise ; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 

And close at hand it lies. 
And a new song is in my mouth 

To long-loved music set ; 
Glory to Thee for all the grace 

I have not tasted yet. 

3 Olory to Thee for strength withheld. 

For want and weakness known ; 
And fear that sends me to Thyself 

For what is most my own. 
I have a heritage of joy 

That yet I must not see ; 
The hand that bled to make it mine, 

Is keeping it for me. 

4 My heart is resting, O my God, 

My heart is in Thy care ; 
I hear the voice of joy and health 

Resounding everywhere. 
" Thou art my portion," saith my soul. 

Ten thousand voices say, 
The music of their glad Amen 

Will never die away. 



19" 10.4.10.4.10.10. jr. H. NEWMAN. 

1 W'EAD, kindly light, amid th* encircling gloom, 
S^ Lead liou me on. 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene,— one step ecnoxi^li fox me. 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path— but now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my wiU : remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on, 
0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, — 
And with the mom, those angel feuses smile. 
Which I have loved long since, and lost arwhile. 



20 8.7.8.7.4.4.7. JAMES EDMESTON, 1820. 

1 ^EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
3^ 0*er tiie world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 

For we have no help but Thee ; 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary. 
Faint and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our G^d, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 

Thus provided, 

Pardon'd, guided, 
Nothing can oux peace ^eB\.xo^. 



21 6.4.6.4.6.6.4 bamam p. asaxi 

1841. • 

f EAEEE, my God, to Thee»— 
Nearer to Thee: 
E'en though it be a oroM 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my Hong shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee. 

2 Though, Hke a wandenr, 
The Sim gone dowzv 

Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee. 

3 There let the way appeaor 
Steps tmto hearen ; 

All that Thou Boldest rae. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee^— 

Nearer to Thee. 

4 Then, with my waking thooghti 
Bxis^t with Thy ^xtOMe, 

Out of my stony gri^ 

Bethels rilTMM; 
So by my woes to b«. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee. 

6 And when on joyful wing« 
Cleaving tiiie sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgoti 

Upwards I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
■ Nearer, my God, to Tbee, — 
Nearer to Theew 



22 CM. B. BAXTBB. 

1 ^OHD, it belongs not to my care, 
3^ Whether I die or live ; 

To love and serve Thee is my diare, 
And this Thy grace mnat give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad. 

That I may long obey : 
If short — ^yet why should I b© sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before ; 
He who into Gk>d'8 kingdom comes. 
Must enter by this door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 

Thy blessed £eu» to see : 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will Thy glory be ? 

6 Then I shall end my sad complaints. 
And weary, sinful days ; 
And join with the triumphant saints. 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small. 
The eye-of &ith is dim; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with Him. 



23 8.7s. 

1 ^OKD, have mercy when we pray, 
3^ Strength to seek a better waj ; 
When our wakening tho\i^\i\a>^<^^ 
First to loathe cox c\i.Q'n!^<b^ fan % 



MOHAN. 
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When our weary spirits fail, 
And our aching hrows are pale ; 
When our tears bedew Thy word, 
Then, then, have mercy, Lord ! 

2 Lord, have mercy when we lie 
On the restless bed, and sigh ; 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still. 
From the thought of former ill ; 
When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us tiliat our hour is come ; 
When is loosed the silver cord. 
Then, theo, have mercy, Lord ! 

3 Lord, have meroy^when we know 
First how vain this world below ! 
When our darker thoughts oppress. 
Doubts perplex and fears distil ; 
When the earliest gleam is given 
Of Thy bright but distant heaven ; 
Then Thy fostering grace afford, 
Then, O then, have mercy. Lord ! 



24 8.7.4. 



J. J. CUMKINS. 



1 ^ESUS, Lord of life and glory, 

C^ Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear. 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 

Friend of helpless sinners hear : 
By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 

2 From the depths of nature's blindness, 

From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness. 
From the pride that lurks within. 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord, 
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8 When temptation sorely presses. 
In the <lay of Satan's power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 

4 When the world around is smiling, 

In the time of wealth and ease, 

Earthly joys our hearts heg^uiling. 

In the Q&j of health and peace. 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord. 

5 In the weary hours of sickness. 

In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature's help is vain, 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 

6 Iif the solemn hour of dying, 

In the awful judgment day. 
May our souls, on ^ee relying, 
Find Thee still our hope and stay ; 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 



26 7s D. c 

1 4||^nLL of trembling expectation, 

c*l\ Feeling much, and fearing more, 
"Mighty God of my salvation, 

I Thy timely aid implore ; 
Suffering Son of Man, be near me. 

All my sufferiugs to sustain. 
By Thy sorer griefe to cheer me. 

By Thy more than mortal pain. 

2 By Thy most severe temptation 

In that dark Satanic hour. 
By Thy last mysterioxia "^^aBsioii, 
iScreen me from the «A^cx^'go^^x« 



By Thy fainting in the garden, 
By Thy hloody sweat, I pray. 

Write upon my heart the pardon. 
Take my sins and fDaxs away. 

8 By the travail of Thy spirit, 

By Thine outCTy on the tree. 
By Thine agonising merit, 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By Thy dying benediction, 

My wea& dying sool be&iend ; 
Make me patient in affliction, 

Keep me faithful to the end. 



26 8S&78. LYTB. 

1 ^ESnS, I my cross have taken, 
C?/ All to leave, and follow Thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my^ all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition. 

All I Ve sought, or hoped, or known, 
Tet how rich is my condition, 

Gk>d and heaven are still my own ! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me : 

They have left my Saviour too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue : 
And while Thou ahalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends ma^ shun me : 

Show Thy feioe, and all is bnght 

3 Man may trouble and distress me, — 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast 
Life with trials hard may press me, — 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
! 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While Thy love is left to me ! 
01 'twere not in joy to dharm me, 

Were that joy unmixod witih. Th»a« 
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4 Soul, then know thy fall salraiiony 

Buie o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something; still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells withm thee! 

What a Father's smile is thine ! 
What a Saviour died to win thee ! 

Child of Heaven ! should' st thou repine ? 

5 Haste then on from grace to gloiy. 

Armed by fudi, and winged by ftmyeir. 
Heaven's eternal days before thee, 

God's own hand idiall guide thee there ! 
Soon shall dose thy earthly minioOy 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope soon change to glad fruitkm. 

Faith to sight, and pmyer to prake ! 



27 12s & lis. F. W. PASBS. 

1 /jl^ GOME to the merciful Saviour who calls you, 
W O come to the Lord who f oigives and for^gfets ; 
Though dark be the fortune on earth that befiEJls you, 

There's a bright home above where the sun never 
sets. 

2 come then to Jesus, whose arms are extended 

To fold His dear children in closest embrace ! 
O come, for your exile wiU shortly be ended. 
And Jesus will show yon His beauti&l feice ! 

3 Then come to the Saviour, whose mennrgrows brighter 

The longer you look at the depth of His love ; 
And fear not ! 'tis Jesus ! and life's cares grow lighter, 
As you think of the home and the glory above. 

4 Have yon siBned as none eke in the world have before 

yonf 
Are you blacker than aU otiier creatures in guilt ? 
O fear not ! O donbt not ! the mother who boas you 
Loves yon less than iShe Saviour whose bloQd'^<ra. 

haveMuItl 
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5 come, then, to Jesus, and say how you love Him, 
And Yow at His feet you wiU keep in His g^race ; 
For one tear that's shed by a sinner will move ELun, 
And your sins will be lost in His tender embrace. 



28 8.7.4. 



NBABTDBB. 



1 ^EHOLD me here, in grief draw near, 
3/ Pleading at Thy throne, O King : 
To Thee each tear, each trembling fear, 

Jesus ! Son of Man ! I bring ; 

Let me find Thee, — 
Me, a vile and worthless thing I 

2 Look down in love, and from above, 

With Thy Spirit satisfy ; 
Thou ha^ sought me, Thou hast 4)ought me, 
And Thy purchase, Lord, am I ; 

Let me find Thee, — 
Here on earth, and then on high ! 

3 Hear the broken, scarcely spoken 

Utterance of my heart to Thee : 
All the crying, all the sighing 
Of Thy child accepted be. 
Let me find Thee, — 
Thus my soul longs vehemently ! 

4 Worldly pleasures, earthly treasures, 

Joys and honours, will not stay ; 
They often pain, and, oh ! how vain, 
Looking to eternity ! 

Let me find lliee — 
Find Thee, my God, this day. 



29 L.M. AMBROSE, tr. by bbt. 

J. CHANDLBB. 

1 /jfi JESUS, Lord of light and grace, 
™ Thou brightness of the Father's fece ; 
Thou Fountain of eternal light. 
Whose beams disDexae the e£ads& of nlgiht ; 



2 Come, Hohr San of Heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above. 
And to onr inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

3 So we the Father's help will daim. 
And sing the Father's glorious Name, 
And His almighty grace implore, 
That we may stand, to faXL no more. 

4 May He our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; 
From sudden fsdls our feet defend 
And guide us safely to the end. 

6 May fisdth, deep rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
Mav guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all withm be joy and peace. 

6 O hallowed thus be every day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray. 
Our faith, like noontide splendour glow, 
Our souls the twilight never know. 



30 6-7b. bishop mant. 

tON of Man, to Thee we cry ; 

^ By the mighty mystery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth. 
By Thy pure and holy birth. 
Lord, Thy presence let us see, 
Thou our Inght and Saviour be. 

2 Lamb of Gk)d, to Thee we cry ; 
By Thy bitter agony. 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown. 
By Thy spirit's parting groan. 
Lord, Thy presence let us see. 
Thou our I^ht an^ ^vnssvaX^^* 
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8 Prince of Life, to Thee we cry ; 
By Thy glorioiiB majesty. 
By Thy triumph o'er the crave, 
By Thy power to' help and gave, 
Lord, Tl^ presence let us see, 
Thou oor Ijght and Saviour he. 

4 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man ezfldted to the eky. 
With Thy lore onr bosom fill ; 
Help ns to perform Thy will ; 
Then Thy glory we ahall see, 
Thou wilt bring ns home to Thee. 

81 D.aM. BONAB. 

HEABD tiie voice of Jesni say, 
" Gome mito Me, and rest ; 
Lay down, poor weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon My breast : " 
I came to Jesos as I was, 

Wear^ and worn, and sad : 

I fomid in Him a resting-plaoe. 

And He has made me gkd. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
" Behold, I freely give 

The living water ; — ^thirsty one, 
Stoc^ down, and drink, and live : '' 

I came to Jesus, and 1 diunk 
Of that Hfe-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I Hve in Him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
'* I am this dark world's light ; 

Look unto Me, thy mom shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright :' 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

Li Him my radiant son ; 
So in the Ught of ligiit I five, 

.And glory is begun I 



32 7s & 6fl. BONAS. 

LAY my Bins on Jesua^ 
The spoiJass Lamb of Grod ! 
He bears ihem all, and frees us 

From tbe accwrsed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson steins 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

Ail fulness dwells in Him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my grieb on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be Hke Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's Holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints His praises, 

To loEozi the angels' oon^ 

83 7s & 6s. W. CnATTXRTON DIX. 

1 " iJTOME unto Me, ye weary, 
^ And I will give you list," 
O blessed voice of JeauE, 
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It tells of benediction. 
Of pardon, g^race, and peace. 

Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of loye which cannot cease. 

2 *< Come unto Me, dear children, 

And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus, 

WhidEi comes to cheer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And we had lost our way, 
But morning brings us glaidness. 

And songs the break of day. 

3 " Come unto Me, ye fednting, 

And I will give you life.'' 
O peaceful voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to end our strife ! 
The foe is stem and eag^er, 

The fight is fierce and long, 
But Thou hast made us mighty. 

And stronger than the strong. 

4 *' And whosoever cometh 

I will not cast him out." 
O jMitient love of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee! 



34 7s. 



S. CHARLES. 



['EVER further than Thy cross ; 
_ V Never higher than Thy feet ; 
Here earUi's precious things seem dross ; 
Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gkizing thus our sin we see, 

Learn Thy love while gazing thus ; 
Sin which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love which bore the cioea fox \ia. 



3 Here we lears to serve and give, 

And, rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live, 
Here we gather futh to <Ue. 

4 Symbols of onr liberty 

And our service here unite ; 
Captives by Thy cross set free. 
Soldiers of Thy cross we fight. 

6 Pressing onwards as we can. 

Still to this our hearts must tend ; 
Where our earliest hopes begau, 
There our last aspirings end. 

6 Till amid the Hosts of Light, 

We in Thee redeemed complete, 
Through Thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 



36 7.6.7.6.7.7. BONAE. 

1 ^ESUS, Sun and Shield art Thou ; 
(S Sun and Shield for ever ! 
Never canst Thou' cease to shine. 

Cease to guard us never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Come between us and the foe. 

2 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 

Life and love for ever ! 
Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease. 

Or to love us never. 
All of life and love we need 1 

Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

3 Jesus, Peaco and Joy art Thou, 

Joy and peace for ever ! 
Joy that &des not, changes not, 

Peace that leaves us never. 
Joy and peace we have iaTYifiie^ 
Now and thxcngb. etoimty. 
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4 Jesofl, Song and StrengCh art Thou, 
Strength and song for evor 1 
Strength that neyer can decay. 

Song that ceaseth never. 
Stni to us this strength and song, 
Through eternal days prolong. 

36 CM. J. XASDLBT, 1562, «ft. jy hebbr. 

1 /jft LOBD, tnm not Thy &ce away 
y*/ Prom them that lowly Ue, 
Lamenting sore their sinfol life. 

With tears and bitter cry. 

2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them tiiat mourn their sin ; 
O shut them not against ns, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 

3 "We need not to confess our feult, 

For surdy Thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and what we are, 
Thou knowest very well. 

4 Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 

With tears we come to Thee, 
As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their other's knee. 

5 And need we then, Lord, repeat 

The blessing wMch we crave. 
When Thou dost know, before we speak. 
The thing that we would have P 

6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask. 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer ; 
O let Thy mensy come ! 

37 S.M. BONAB. 

1 ^OT what tiifise hands have done 
<S^ Can save this guilty soul ; 
Not what this toiling flesh has borne, 
Caii make my spint wboiie. 
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2 Not -what I feel or do, 

Can give me peace with God ; 
Not all my prayers, and sighs^ and team, 
Can bear my awM load. 

3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of ski ; 

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of Gk>d, 
Can give me peace within. 

4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 

Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 

5 Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 

Thy power alone, O Son of G^od, 
Can this sore bondage break. 

6 I bless the Christ of God, 
I rest on love divine ; 

And with nn&ltering lip and heart, 
I caU this Saviour mine. 



88 8s & 7s. 



J. S. B. X0N8BKL. 



1 gTHOTT art near, yes, Lord, I feel it, 
^ Thou art near where'er I move, 
And though sense would fain o(mceal it^ 

Faith still whispers it to love. 

2 Am I weak P Thine arm will lead me 

Safe through every danger, Lord^ 
Am I hungry ? Thou wilt feed me 
With the manna of Thy Word. 

3 Am I tlursting ? Thou wilt guide me 

Where refreshing waters flow ; 

Faint or feeble, Thou'lt provide me, 

Grace for every woaitlL'kxka^* 
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4 Am I fearful ? Thou wilt take me 

Underneath Thy wings, my Grod ! 
Am I faithless ? Thou wilt make me 
Bow beneath Thy chastening rod. . 

5 Am I drooping P Thou art near me, 

Near to .bear me on my way ; 
Am I pleading ? Thou wilt hear me, 
Hear and answer when I pray. 

6 Then my soul, since God doth love thee, 

Faint not, droop not, do not fear ; 
Though His heaven is high above thee, 
He himself is ever near. 

39 P.M. F. W. FABER. 

1 ^ARK ! hark ! my soul, angelic songs are swelling, 
■^ O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-beat 

shore. 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling, 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 

CHOBUS. 

Angels of Jesus, Angels of light. 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

** Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come : " 
And, throuj^h the dark its echoes sweetily ringing, 
The music of the Gk>spel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, &c. 

3 Best comes at length ; though life be long and dreary* 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
All journeys end in welcomes to the weary, 
^d heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, &c. 

4 Cheer up, my soul! faith's moonbeams softly glisten 

Upon the breast of life's most troubled sea ; 
And it will cheer thy drooping heart to listen 
To those brave songs which angels mean for thee. 
Angela of Jesus. &c. 
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5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life's long shadows hreak in cloudless love. 
Angels oif Jesus, &c. 



40 6.7s. 



W. WALSHAM HOW. 



OED, Thy children guide and keep, 
As with feeble steps they press 
On the pathway rough and steep. 
Through this weary wilderness. 
Holy Jesus, day by day. 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

2 There are stony ways to tread ; — 

Give the strength we sorely lack ; 
There are tangled paths to thread ; — 

Light us, lest we miss the track. 
Holy Jesus, day by day. 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

3 There are sandy wastes that lie 

Gold and sunless, vast and drear, 
Where the feeble faint and die ; 

Grant us grace to persevere. 
Holy Jesus, day by day. 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

4 There are soft and flowery glades 

Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades : 

Keep us. Lord, from slothful ease. 
Holy tfesus, day by day. 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

5 Upward still to purer heights. 

Onward yet to scenes more blest. 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 

Till we reach the promised rest, 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the naxro^ "vra^. 
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41 8il.8.3. g. STBFHBir, thfi Sabaite. 

[IV. and alt. by Dr. Neale. 

BT thou weary, art thou languid, 
_ ' Art thou sore distrest ? 
** Come to Me," saith One, — " and coming, 
Beatreut!" 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
IfHebemy Gnide? 

" In His feet and hands are wonnd-^ints, 
And His side." 

3 Is there Diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns? 

** Yea, a crown, in very surety. 
But of thorns!" 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 
What His g^ierdon here ? 

<< Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear." 

5. If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
''Sorrow Yanquished, labour ended; 
Jordan past ! " 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay P 

" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away ! " 

7 Finding, following, keepiaf^ struggling, 
Is He sure to bless ? 

" Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Christians, 
Answer, Yes ! " 



42 7s & 68. 

1 ^> JESU, Thou art standing 
^ Outside the fast-dosed dow. 
In lowly patience waiting ' 
To pass the thieahold o'cfs ; 



W. W. HOW. 
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Shame on hb, ChrwiiAn br^ihraii^ 
His name and sign who bear ; 

Oh, shame ! thiiee shame upon xm, 
Tk> keep Him standing there. 

2 Jesn, Thou art knocking : 

And lo ! that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have marred, 
love that passeth knowledge, 

So patienuy to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fEust to bar the gate ! 

3 Jesa, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
*' I died for yon, My children, . 

And will ye treat me so ? " 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door: 
Dear Savionr, enter, enter, 

And leave us never more. 



43 6-Ta. ». H. M<CKXTNE. 

['HEN this passing world is done, 
t' When has sunk yon glaring son. 

When we stand with Christ in glory. 

Looking o*er life's finished story^ 

Then, Lord, shall I fiilly know — 

Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own. 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love Thee with nnsinning heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know- 
Not till then— how mudx I owe. 

3 Chosen not for good in me. 
Wakened up ixSai wxaAiiiii 'ii ^<^ 
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Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified, 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show. 
By my loye, how much I owe. 

4 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnights gloomy shroud 
But when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light. 
Blessed Jesus, bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe ! 



44 P.M. Elizabeth Codxer. 

1 ^ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
S^ Thou art scattering full and free ; 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing' ; 

Let some droppings fall on me — ^Even me. 

2 Pass me not, gracious Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me — ^Even me. 

3 Pass me not, tender Saviour, 

Let me live and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour, 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, call for me— Even me. 

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit ; 

Thou canst make the bund to see * 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 
Speak the word of power to me — ^Even me. 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless ! 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free ! 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless ! 
Magnify it aU in me — Even me. 

6 Pass me not — ^this lost one bringing, — 
Bind my heart, Lord, to l^ee. 
While the streams of life are springing, 
Blemng others, bless me I— Even me. 



46 L.M. John Newton, 1779. 

1 01 8 when the weary traveller gains 

^ The height of aome overlooking hUl, 
SQs heart reyives, if, 'cross the plains, 
He sees his home, though distant still : 

2 While he surveys the much-loved spot, 

He sUghts the space that lies between ; 
His past fatigues are now foi^t. 
Because his journey's end is seen. 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By fjEuth, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fednting strength renews, 
And wings his speeid to r^Mch the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers : 

Ko more he grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor any future trials fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus, in the realms of dav ; 
Then I shall bid my cares fGurewell, 
And He will wipe my tears away. 

6 Jesus, on Thee our hope depends. 

To lead us on to Thine abode ; 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 



46 S.M. H. BONAB. 

1 01 FEW more years shall roll, 

^ A few more seasons come. 
And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my ema wi«^. 
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2 A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time, 

And wei shall be where nms are luft, 
A &r Mrener dkne : 
ThflB, O m J Lord, pcepm 
Hy Bonl for that blest day ; 

wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

3 A few move storms shall beat 

On this wild rodky shore, 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And sorges swell no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My Bonl ibr liiat calm day ; 
O wash me in Thy predons &ood, 
And take my sins away. 

4 A fsw more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears. 
And we shall weep no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
Hy soul for that bright day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 

5 'Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

Who died that we might Uve, Who lives 
That we with Him may reig^ : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 



47 S.M.D. 



J. XONTaOMBRT. 



1 << 4j[:0B«Terwi^theL(»d!» 
(^ Amen ; so let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
'2Y6r immortality. 
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Here in the body pent. 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitdi my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high. 
Home of my soul, how near, 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 
Ah ! liien my spirit fiEunts 
To reach the kmd I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints ; 
Jerusalem above. 

3 " For ever with the Lord ! " 
Father, if 'tis Thy will. 

The promise of tiist fedthfol word. 

Even here to me fuM. 

Be Thou at my right hand, 

Then can I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand. 

Fight, and I must prevail 

4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 

By death I shall escape from death. 

And life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known. 

How shsdl I love that wovd. 
And oft repeat before the l^urone, 

" For ever with the Lord ! " 



48 aM. LYTB. 

1 -tf-'^ ^^ Ti^y heavenly home, 
o?| Far from my Father's breast, 

Fainting I cry, blest Spirit, come. 
And speed me to my rest. 

2 My spirit homeward turns. 
And fedn would thither flee ; 

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns^ 
When I remember thoQ. 
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3 To thee, to thee, I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 

When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints' abode ? 

4 Ood of my life, be near, 
.On Thee my hopes I cast, 

guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last. 

49 7s & 6s. BEBXABD, tr, by neale. 

1 ^EEUSALEM the golden, 

(S With milk and honey bless' d ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
The home of fadeless splendour, 

Of flowers that have no thorn ; 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn. 

2 Jerusalem, the only, 

That look'st firom heaven below ; 
In thee is all my glory ; 

In me is all my woe : 
I strive to win that glory 

I toil to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

TiU hope is lost in sight. 

3 Jerusalem ! exulting, 

On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore ! 
happy, holy city. 

The portion of the blest ; 
True vision of true beauty. 

Sweet balm of all distressed ! 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims fax away I 
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Upon the Hock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower ; 

Thine is the victor's laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 

5 The Lamh is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and bene(uction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 
And He whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 

6 sweet and blessed country, 

When shall I see thy face ? 
sweet and blessed country. 

When shall I win thy grace ? 
Exult, O dust and ashes ! 

The Lord shall be thy part ; 
His only. His for ever, 

Thou f^alt be, and thou art. 



60 P.M. F. W. FABEB. 

1 /j& PABADISE, O Paradise, 

^^ Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold P 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and throu^^ 
In Gtod*BmoB^Yio\^ ^^!^. 
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3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 

4 Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to Ibe as pure on earth 
As on thy spotlesa shore ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and throngh. 
In Gk)d's most holy sight. 

5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

6 Lord Jesu, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy loye. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 



61 7.7.7.7.8.8. J. KBLLT. 

1 ^^ UfOEWARD let the people go," 
^ Israel's God will have it so ; 
Though the path be through the sesi 
Israel, what is that to thee P 
He who bids thee pass the waters 
Will be with Hia aona and diKo^taft. 
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2 Israel, art thou sorely tried ? 
Art thou pressed on eVry side ? 
Does it seem as if no pow^ 
Could relieve thee in this hour ? 
Wherefore art thou thus disheartened P 
Is the arm that saves thee eJiortened ? 

3 Stand thou still this day and see 
Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee ; 
Safe thyself on vender shore, 

Thou shalt see uiy foes no more — 
Thine to see the Saviour's glory, 
Thine to tell the wondrous story. 

4 Tes : thy God shall yet be known,. 
Far and wide, as God alone ! 

At His feet shall idols fall, 
For thy God is Lord of all : 
His is strength, and His salvation^ 
He shall reign o'er every nation. 



H. KiBXE WHITE, 180^. Completed hy 
52 7s. [FANinrp.iaiTiiAND,1827. 

1 ^JjtWUCH in sorrow, oft in woe, 
S&v Onward, Ghnstians, onward go. 
Fight the fight, and, worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the Bread of Life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and fece the foe ; 
Faint not ! much doth yet remain; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

8 Shrink not. Christians ! will ye yield 
Will ye quit the painful field P 
Will ye flee in danger's hour F 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 

4 Let your drooping heairts be glad ;, 
March, in heavemy armour ouid ; 
Fight, nor think tibe battle long ; 
Yictory soon shall tosA ^cmx ^m&v 
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6 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not woe your course impede ; 
G(reat your strength, if great your need. 

6 Onward then- to battle move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Ghxisfian soldiers, onward go. 



63 6.5. ANDBBW OF CBETE. 

tr, by NBALE. 

1 /fTHBISTIAK ! dost thou see them 
W On tiie holy ground. 

How tiie troops of Midian 

Browl and prowl around ? 
Christian I up and smite them. 

Counting gain but loss ; 
Smite them by the merit 

Of the Holy Cross! 

2 Christian ! dost thou/(?^ them. 

How they work within. 
Striving, temptin|^, luring, 

Gk)apng into sin ? 
Christian I never tremble I 

Never yield to fear ! 
Smite them by the virtue 

Of almighty prayer I 

3 Christian ! dost thou Tiear them, 

How they speak thee fair P 
** Always mst and vigil ? 

Always watch and prayer? " 
Christian I answer boldly : 

"While I breathe I pray 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day." 

4 "Well I know thy troubles, 

O My servant true ! 
TbovL m very weary ; 
Jwa0 weary too • 



But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all Mine own ; 
And the end of soixow 

Shall be near My thzone ! '* 

64 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.8.8. h. bonar. 

1 2ii?ff^^^ ^^ weaiy, seeking rest, 
Vw!^' To Thy gooibiess flee ; 
When tiie heavy-laden cast 

All their load on Thee ; 
"When the troubled, seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
AtThyfeetshaUfaU: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 

Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man in his pride 

Stoops to seek Thy &oe ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Hiy throne of grace : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

8 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end ; 
When the hungry craveth food. 

And the poor a friend ; 
When the sailor on the wave 

Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
Ii^ heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

4 When the man of toil and care 
In the dtv crowd. 
When the shepherd on the moor 
Names the nasnft oi Qiq^\ 



When the learned and the ingh. 

Tired of earthly fune, 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the ble«8el& name : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

6 When the child, with p;rave freak lips. 
Youth, or maiden fiur ; 
When the a^^, weak and grey. 

Seek Thy fiaoe in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 

Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

6 When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem's ^iled sons 

Breathe their hitter moan ; 
When Thy waiting, weeping Church, 

Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
Ck>me, Lord J^sus, come ! 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high<> 



66 7s So 6s. J. 8. B. HONBELL. 

P'ORD of the living harvest, 

^ That whitens o'er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gaUier 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour, 

These hearts to trust and love. 
And deign with them to hasten 
Tiiy longdom from above. 



2 As labouien in Th^ yineyaid, 

Send 118 out, Ghnst, to be 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When Thou shalt call us home 
But to have shared the travail 

Which makes Thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit I 

And fill our souls witii light, • 

Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen dean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand. 
And sanctify Thj people 

Throughout tms happy land. 

4 Be with us, God the Father ! 

Be with us, GK>d the Son ! 
And Gtod, the Holy Spirit ! 

O Blessed Three in One ! 
Make us a BoyaL Priesthood, 

Thee rightly to adore. 
And fill us with Thy fulness, 

Now, and for eyermore. 



66 CM. 



J. 8. B. HONBBLL. 



f HEN I had wandered from His fold. 
His love the wanderer sought ; 
When slaye-like into bondage sold. 
His blood my freedom bought : 

2 Therefore that life, by Him redeemed. 

Is His through all its days ; 
And as with blessings it hath teemed. 
So let it teem with praise : 

3 For I am His, and He is mine, 

The Gk)d whom I adore ! 
My Father, Sayiour, Comforter, 
Now and for eveEcmor^. 
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4 When sank in soirow I despaired, 
And changed my hopes for fears, 
He bore my griefs, my burden shared, 
And wiped away my tears : 

6 Therefore the joy by Him restored. 
To Him by ri^ht belongs ; 
And to my gracious, loving Lord 
1*11 sing l£rough life my songs : 

6 For I am His, and He is mine, 
The Gk)d whom I adore I 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 
l^ow and for evermore. 



67 S.M. BONAB. 

SLP me, my God, to speak 
True words to Thee each day 
True let my voice be when I praise. 
And trustful when I pray. 

2 Thy words are true to me. 
Let mine to Thee be true ; 

The speech of my whole heart and soul, 
However low and few. 

3 True words of grief for siu, 
Of longing to be free, 

Of groaning for deliverance. 
And likeness, Lord, to Thee. 

4 True words of fedth and hope. 
Of godly joy and grief, 

Lord, I believe, hear my cry, 
Help Thou my unbelief. 



68 CM. T. T. LYNCH. 

IISMISS me not Thy service, Lord, 
But train me for Thy -will ; 
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For eyen I, in fields so broad, 

Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward. 

Except to serve Thee still. 

2 How many serve, hOw many more 

May to the service come ! 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store. 

Thou dost appoint for some : 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 

Thy little ones at home. 

3 All works are good, and each is best 

As most it pleases Thee ; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 

He serves in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unblost. 

Wilt Thou permit to be. 

4 Our Master all the work hath done 

He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 

Share too His Sonship may ; 
Lord, I would serve and be a son : 

Dismiss me not, I pray. 



69 CM. 



HEBES. 



1 /jft GOD, by whom the seed is given, 
W By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heaven 
Is planted in our breast : 

Preserve it from the passing feet. 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 

And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown. 
Do Thou Thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



60 8.7.8.7.4.7. T. T. LTNCfH, 1855. 

1 Fountains, by the darkness hidden, 
S&v Are as real as in Hie day ; 

Be, then, unbelief forbidden 
Id. a dreary hoar to say, 
"God hath left ns; 

why hath He gone away ? " 

2 When He folds the doad about Him, 

Firm within it stands His throne ; 
Wherefore should His children doubt Him*- 
Those to whom His love is known? 

Ck>d is with us. 
We are never left alone. 

8 Travellers at night, by fleeing. 
Cannot run into the day ; 
God can lead the blind and seeing, 
On Him wait and for Him stay ; 

Be not fearful, 
They who cannot sing can pray. 

4 Calm and blest is our composure. 

When the secret is possest, 
That our God, in fall disclosure, 
Hath to us His heart exprest : 

Thou, O Saviour, 
Hast been given te make us blest. 

5 Time and space, O Lord, that show Thee 

Oft in power, veiling good, 
Are too vast for us to know Thee 
As our trembling spirits would : 
But in Jesus, yes, in Jesus, 
Father, Thou art uiiderstood. 

61 CM., 6 lines. A, l. "wabino. 

1 4f ATHEB, I know that all my life 
<>5I Is portioned out for me, 
The changes that will surely come, 

1 do not fear to see ; 

I ask Thee for a present mind 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 



2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 

And wipe Sie weeping eyes ; 
A heart at leisure from itself 

To soothe and sympatluse. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be 'treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 I ask Thee for the daily streng^. 

To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to blend with outward life, 

"While keeping at Thy side : 
Content to fill a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 

6 In service which Thy love appoints. 
There are no bonds for me ; 

My secret heart is taught the trut^ 
That makes Thy cMldren free ; 

A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of libertv. 



62 6-8s. 8AJLAU p. ADAMS, 1848. 

1 /j^OD sendeth sun. He sendeth shower ; 
w Alike they're needful for the flower ; 
And joys and tears alike are sent 

To give the soul fit nourishment ; 
As comes to me, or doud or sun. 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 

2 Can loving children e'er reprove. 

With murmurs, those they trust and love ? 

Creator ! I would ever be 

A trusting, loving child to Thee ; 

As comes to me, or cloud or sun, 

Father, Thy will» not mm% he do&A. 
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^ 3 O ne'er will I at life repine I 

Enough that Thou hast made it mine ; 
When £Edls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing with parting brea^ 
As comes to me, or cloud or sun. 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 



63 8.8.8.4. CHAKLOTTE ELLIOTT, 

1886. 

' God and Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say. 
Thy will l^ done ! 

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not. 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 

Thy will be done ! 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, bo longer nigh, 
Submissive still would I reply, 

Thy will be done ! 

4 Though Thou hast called me to resign 
What most I prized, it ne'er was mine, 
I have but yielded what was Thine ; 

Thy will be done ! 

6 Should grief or sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, - 
My Father I still I strive to say. 
Thy will be done I 

6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; 

Thy will be done! 

7 Kenew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say. 

Thy will be done i 
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8 Then, when on eartih I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
rU sing upon a happier shore, 
Thy will be done 1 



64 S.M. 



W. F. LLOYD. 



' times are in Thy hand ; 

My God, I wish them there ; 

My life, my soul, my all I leaye 
lEIntiraly to Thy care. 

2 "ily times are in Thy hand, 
"Whatever they mav be ; 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 My times are in Thy hand, 
Why should I doubt or fear ? 

A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 My times are in Thy hand, — 
Jesus the crucified I 

The hand my many sins have pierced 
Is now my gpiard and g^de. 

6 My times are in. Thy hand, 
rU always trust to Thee, 
Till I possess the promised land, 
And all Thy glory see. 



66 8s & 78. 



B. CASWALL. 



AYS and moments quickly flying 
_ Blend the living with the dead ; 
Soon shall we who sing be lying 
Each within our narrow bed. 

2 Soon our souls to Qod who gave them. 
Will have sped their rapid flight : 
Able now by grace to save them — 
that while wq c&a "wq iia!^\ 
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8 Jesn, Infinite Bedeemer, 

Maker of this miglity fiame, 
Teach, O teach hb to remember 
What we are and whence we came, — 

4 Whence we came and whither wending 

Soon we must through darkness go, 
To inherit bliss imending, 
Or eternity of woe. 

5 As the tree falls, so must it lie ; 

As the man lives, so will he die ; 
As the man dies, so must he be 
Through all ages of eternity. 

6 Grant us grace, that whatsoeyer 

May befall us, we may be 
Beady for Thy solemn summons, 
And in joy to answer Thee. 



66 CM., 6 lines. 



A. L. WASINO. 



1 /jgO not far from me, O my strength, 
y^ Whom all my times obey ; 
Take from me any thing Thou wilt, 

Biit go not Thou away, — 
And let the storm that does Thy work 
' Deal with me as it may. 

2 On Thy compassion I repose, 

In weakness and distress ; 
I will not ask for greater ease. 

Lest I should love Thee less. 
Oh ! 'tis a blessed thing for me 

To need Thy tenderness. 

3 Thy love has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees ^Diee in the deep, 

With darkness on its fEu^e, 
And communes with Thee 'xnid the stozm> 
As in a secret plaoe. 



ttfUmnsL 

4 O Comforter of God's redeemed! 

Whom the world does not see, 
What hand idiould pluck me from the flood, 

That casts my soul on Thee ? 
Who would not suffer pain like mine, 

To be consoled like me? 

5 When I am feeble as a child, 

And fiesh and heart give way, 
Then on Th^ everlasting strength 

With passive trust I stay ; 
And the rough wind becomes a song. 

And darkness shines like day. 

6 There is no death for me to fear, 

For Christ, my Lord, hath died ^ 
There is no curse in this my pain. 

For He was crucified ; 
And it is fellowship with Him 

That keeps me near His side. 

7 My heart is fixed, O God, my strength, — 

My heart is strong to bear ; 
I will be joyful in Thy love. 

And peaceful in Thy care : 
Deal with me, for my Saviour's sake. 

According to His pzayer. 



67 7s & 6s. A. L. WABINO. 

K heavenly love abiding, 
No chazige my heart shall fear ; 
And safe is such confiding. 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid, 
But Gk>d is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed P 

2 Wherever He may guide m^ 
No waot shall tun me bade; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing oaixXlAdk* 



100 Sstmitf. 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is neyer dim ; 

He knows the way He tc^eth. 
And I will walk with Him. 

3 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where the dark donds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My ISaviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 



68 CM. 



O. B. BUBIBS. 



' God, I love Thee for Thyself, 
All creature things above, — 
Thy glorious works, Thy blessed gifts 
I praise ; — ^but Thee I love. 

2 My God, I seek Thee for Thysel^^ 
Besides, I ask not aught ; 
If Thee, Thyself, I do not find. 
All that I find is nought. 

8 If Thou deniest me Thyself, 
Whate'er Thou givest me, 
Empty and void, I languish still, 
ibid grieve unceasingly. 

4 Give me to find, O gracious God, 
Thee, as my final end : — 
To Thee in constancy of lore 
Eternally to tend. 

69 6-8s. J. B. B. HONBBLL. 

1 ^ HAVE no comfort but Thy love, 
(3 Without it life is death to me ; 
Joyless through all its joys I move, 
Hopeless tlm>ugh all its misery ; 
Tet, trusting Thoe, I daily prove 
The blessed comfort of Tb.7 \onq. 
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2 Low is my heart, and high the tide 

Of troables wliich doth round it rise, 
And drear the prospect feur and wide : 

Yet from it I can lift mine eyes, 
And, resting them on Thee, can prore 
The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

3 Thou art the Rock on which I stand. 

When round me rages life's rough sea, 
Mine anchor, and my sheltering stetnd. 

The haven where' my soul would be ; 
Daily I feel, and nighUy prove 
The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

4 O lift mjB higher, nearer Thee, 

And as I rise more pure and meet, 

let my soul's humility 

Make me lie lower at Thy feet : 
Less trusting self, the more I prove 
The blessed comfort of Thy love. 

5 For life is short Thy will to do. 

My loss repair. Thy truth regain ; 
And years are fleeting fast, and few 
The sands that in my glass remain ; 

1 must be busy, would I prove 
All the deep comfort of Thy love. 

6 Grateful my songs arise to Thee 

With morning's dawn, and evening's fkU, 
For Thou hast ever been to me 

My light, my life, mine all in all ; 
My day is night if Thou remove, 
I have no comfort but Thy love. 



70 7.7.7. 



ISAAC WILLIAMS. 



rORD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
^ Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we faU voii ^^t^^ . 



102 ^Bstimtf. 

2 Holy Jesn, grant ns tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears. 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 Lord, on ns Thy Spirit poor. 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Era it dose for evermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy wilUngness to die, 

6 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace. 
Ere we shall behold Thy face. 



71 7s. MIJ 

tHEN our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears overflow. 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of David, hear ! 

2 Thou, our throbbing flesh hast worn ; 
Thou, our mortal grief hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
Jesus, Son of David, hear ! 

3 Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of Ufe hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesus, Son of David, hear ! 

4 When the heart is sad within. 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with {wx« 

JeaoB, Son of David, hear \ 



Ssmtur. 103 

5 Thou the shame, the grief hast known : 
Though the sins were not Thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ! 
Jesus, Son of David, heat ! 



72 O.M. 

1 ^ HELP us, Lord, each hour of need, 
vil/ Th^ heavenly succour give ; 
Help us m thought and word and deed. 

Each hour, on earth, we live. 

2 help us, when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguuh sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
help us, Lord, the more. 

3 help us, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more Thy servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 help us, Saviour, firom on high, 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us so to live and die. 
As Thine in heaven to be. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

73 L.M. JOHN KEBLB, 1827. 

1 ^ TIMELY happy, timely wise, 

^ Hearts that with rising mom arise. 
Eyes that the beam celestial view. 
Which evermore makes all things new. 

2 New, every morning, is the love. 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought^ 
Beatored to life, and po^ec, vn.^ >i^t;^\i^« 
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3 New meircies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pra^ ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New Uioughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

4 I^ on our daUy course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God wiU provide for sacrifice. 

5 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be. 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
WiU dawn on every cross and care. 

6 The trivial round, the common task^ 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves-^^ road 

To bring us, daily, nearer God. 

7 Seek we no more, — oonteni with these. 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease. 

As heaven shall bid them, come or go,— 
The secret, this, of rest below. 

8 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



THE LOBD S DAT. 
74 7S & 68. BISHOP WOSDSWORTH. 

1 /jjIS PAY of rest and gladness, 
w O day of joy and light, 
balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright! 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life*8 dry, dreary sand ; 
From Thee, like Fis^^^a mo^aB^AixL, 
We view our promised land. 
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2 On thee, at the Creation, 

The light first had its birth; 
On Thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth 
On thee our Lord victorioos 

The Spirit sent from heaven ;. 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna faXtB ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where Gtospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams ; 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 May we, new graces gaining 

iSrom this our day of rest. 
Attain the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
And there our voice upraising 

To Father and to Son 
And Holy Ghost, be praising 

Ever the Three in One. 

76 S.M. H. p. LTTB. 

r ING to the Lord, our might, 
^ With holy fervour sing ; 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise oui Heavenly King. 

2 This is His holy house, 
And this His festal day, 
When He accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

8 The Sabbath to our sires 
Li mercy first was given ; 
The Churdi her Sabbaths stlU requires 
To speed her outo'hnvi^au 



106 IgS^mtiij. 

4 We still, like ihem of old, 

Are in the wildemess ; 
And Gk)d is still as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let ns open wide 

Our hearts for Him to fill ; 
And He that Israel then supplied. 
Will help His Israel still. 



76 L.M. JOHN KEBLE, 1827. 

1 SUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
0^ It is not night if Thou be near ; 
O ^ay no earth-bom cloud arise, 

^o hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When with dear friends sweet talk I hold. 
And all the flowers of life unfold ; 

Let not my heart within me bum. 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep * 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, — How sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. ' 

6 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine, 
Nowi Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

6 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every moumer*8 sleep to-nigbt, 
Like inmit*B slumbers, pure an^')i^\>. 
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7 Golne near, and bless ns when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose onrselyes in heaven above. 



77 lOs. LTTE. 

[ BIDE with me, fast falls the eventide : 

The darkness deepens : Lord, with me abide, 
hen other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word. 

But as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples. Lord : 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free. 
Gome not to sojourn, but abide with me. 

4 Gome not in terrors, as the Song of kings. 

But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; 
Gome, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me, 

6 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be P 
Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me. 

6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless. 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

7 Hold Thou thy cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, «^\!i<b m^TSA« 
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78 L.M. H. TWBLL8. 

1 01 T »7en ere the sun was set, 

(Qf The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met ! 
Oh, with what joy they went away ! 

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we 

Oppressed with various ills draw near : 
"What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 

For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And some have found the ^orld is vain, 

Yet from the world they hreak not fiie ; 
And some have friends who give them pain. 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 

6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

6 Thy touch has still its ancient* power ; 
No word from Thee can fruiUess £eJ1 ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 



79 S.M. 

1 flfHIS sweetly solemn thought 
vU Can cheer the evening hour, — 

I'm nearer to my home to-day 
Than e*er I've been before. 

2 Nearer the nightless day, 
Nor sun nor moon to shine : 

Nearer the fountains pxite osA ^<&^^, 
Water of Life divine. 



CABST. 
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3 Nearer the pearly gates, 
The city pure as gold : 

Nearer the presence of its King, 
To share His love untold. 

4 Nearer my Father's house. 
Where many mansions be ; 

Nearer the glorious great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

5 Nearer the Tale of death, 
To lay my burden down ; 

To bear the palm and wear the crowB, 
And stand before the throne. 



80 8.8.7.8.8.7. 



O. BAWSON. 



pATHER, in high heaven dwelling, 
May our evening song be telling 
Of Thy mercy large and free. 
Through the day Thy love hath fed us. 
Through the day Thy care hath led us, 
With divinest charity. 

2 This day's sins, oh, pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour. 

Envy, pride, and vanity ; 
From the world, the flesh, deliver. 
Save us now, and save us ever, 

O Thou Lamb of Calvary ! 

8 From enticements of the devil. 
From the might of spirits evil, 

' Be our shield and panoply ; 
Let Thy power this night defend us. 
And a heavenly peace attend us, 
And angeuc company. 

4 Whilst the night dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 

With Thine own serenity ; 
Softly let our eyes be dosing, 
Loving souls on Thee reposing, 

Ever bleaaed Txiin\^. 
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81 88 & 7b. 



EDMBSTOX. 



1 ^AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
c^ Ere repose our spirits seal ; 

Sin and want we come confessiDg, 
Thon canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel-guards irom Thee surround us ; 
We^ are safe for Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee. 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us. 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light, and deathless bloom. 



82 8.8.8.6 



C. ELLIOTT. 



1 ^HE Sabbath-day has reached its dose ! 
^ Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 
Grant me the peace Thy love bestows ; 

Smile on my evening hour. 

2 O heavenly Comforter, sweet Guest ! 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ; 
Weary, I come to Thee for rest ; . 

Smile on my evening hour. 

3 Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be lost again ! 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain ; 
Smile on my evening hour. 

4 Oh ! ever present, ever nigh, 
JesuB, on Thee I fix mine eye ; 
TZzou iiear'fit the contrite BpmVa tti^ii*. 

Smile on my eveiiing lioxa. 
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6 Mj only Intercessor, Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
Witfi every prayer, and every vow : 
Smile on my evening hour. 

6 And, oh! when life's short course shall end,' 
And death's dark shades around impend. 
My G^, my everlasting Friend, 
Smile on my evening hour. 

83 6-88. F. W. FABBR. 

• 1 ^WEET Saviour bless us ere we go ; 
0^ Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent wilL 
T^irough life's long day and death's dark night, 
gentle Jesus, be our light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours liave run, 

And Thou hast taken count of all. 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent ML 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O genue Jesus, be our light 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 

Sweet fear and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy 

That only long to be like Thee. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 

The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad : 

Thou art our Jesus, and our AH. 
Through life's long day aixd d»8k\K^4vE^^*^[S!^^ 
O gentle Jesus, be oux Aig^i^K 
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84 78. 



BT. OBEGOBY. 

1 ^OURCE of light and life divine I 
^ Thou didst cause the light to shiae ; 
Thou didst bring Thy sunbeams forth, 
O'er Thy new-createa earth. 

2 Shade of nighty and morning ray, 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Now again the shades are nigh, 
Listen to our mournful cry. 

3 May we ne*er, by guilt depressed, 
Lose the way to endless rest; 
May no thoughts corrupt and vain 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

4 Bather lift them to the skies, 
Where our much-loyed treasure lies ; 
Help us in our daily strife. 
Make us struggle into life. 

86 L.M, H. K. WHITE. 

1 /jTOME, Christians I brethren ! ere we part, 
^ Join every voice and every heart : 
One solemn hymn to God we raise, 
One final song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians ! we here may meet no more. 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 
And there, released from toil and pain. 
Soon, brethren ! we may meet again. 

86 78. SARAH F. ADAMS, 1841. 

1 ^ART in peace ! Christ's life was peace ; 
Let us live our life in Him ; 
Part in peace! Christ's deal^ was peace ; ' 

Let us die our death in Him. 

2 Part in peace ! Christ promise gave 
Of a life beyond the grave. 
Where all mortal partings cease : 
JSoly brethren^ part in peace ! 
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